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PUBLISHERS'    PREFACE. 

Sabbath  Songs  is  sent  out  with  the  firm  belief  that  it  has  a  mission  for  good.  Both  words  and 
music  have  been  tested  by  the  only  sure  method — that  of  actual  use — and  found  to  be  singable  and  effec- 
tive. Most  of  the  hynins  and  tunes  are  the  kind  that  endure,  the  melodies  being  pleasing  and  the  harmony 
rich  and  solid,  and  purchasers  need  have  no  fear  that  Sabbath  Songs  is  a  book  to  be  thrown  aside  in  a 
day.  The  variety  is  so  great  that  it  is  equally  adapted  for  the  use  of  Sabbath-schools,  prayer-meetings, 
and  the  church  service.  Most  of  our  long  list  of  writers  and  composers  are  persons  of  established  repu- 
tation.    The  price  is  placed  so  low  that  each  person  can  afford  a  book. 
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Holy  Sabbath. 


C.  A.  F.     Joyfully. 


C.  A.  Ftkb. 


I                                              I  I  ,         ■*                      I 

1.  Ho  -ly  Sab-bath!day  of  rest,    Welcome  we  thy  quick  re-turn  Thatfrom  toils  and  cares  of  earth.  Heav'nward  mayour  tho'tsbelioraf* 

2.  Ho -ly  Sab  bithlday  of  praise  Now,  0  Lord,  to  thee  we  bring  All  our  erate-ful  hearts  can  raise,   In  the  heav'n  ly  song  we  sini; 

3.  Ho -ly  Sab  bath!  day  of  pray'r,  When  o'er-flowing  hearts  we  raise  To  the  God  of  heay'n  a-bo?e.    In     u- nit-ed,  constant  praise 


\'M 


Chorus. 


lod's  ho-ly 


Hail,  oh,  hail  the    sa-cred  day.       Holy    let     it    ev-erbe;    Hail,  oh,  hail  the   Sab- hath  day,  God's  ho-ly  Sab- bath  day 


^mm 
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Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 


Knowles  Shaw. 


Geo.  a.  Minor. 


5-S   5.^      *     *T^:*tl«i* 


1.  Sow-ing  in  the  morn-ing-,  sow-ing- seeds  of  k:ind-ness,Sow-inor  in  the  noon-tide  andthedew-y  eves; 

2.  Sow-ing- in  the  sun-shine,  sow-in g-  in  the  shad-ows,Fearing  neither  clouds  nor  winter's  chilling  breeze; 

3.  Go,  then,  e-ven  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas- ter,    Tho' the  loss  sustained  our  spir-it  oft- en  grieves; 


t^  p  p    5  r     r 
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Wait-ingfor   the  har-vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-ing,  We  shall  come  re-joic  -ing,bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 

By  and  by  the  har-vest,  and  the  la-bor  end  -  ed.  We  shall  come  re-joic  -ing,bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 

When  our  weeping's  o -ver,    he  will  bid  us  wel-come,We  shall  come  re-joic  -ing,bring-ing  in  the  sheaves. 
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Chorus. 


L.HORUS.  ^  . 

bringing  in  theslieafes,  Bring-ingin  the  sheayes,  We  shall  comere-joic-ing, 


I  ST  TIME. 

S      S      N 


Bringing  in  theslieafes,  Bring-ingin  the  sheayes,  We  shall  comere-joic-ing,  bringing  in  thesheayes, 
Bringingin  the  sheaves,  Bring-ingin  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come  re-joic  ing,  {Omit.) 


V         2D  TIME. 
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Iringing  in  the  sheaves 
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Froin  ''Gathered  Jewels,"  by  per. 


Bring  Them  In. 


Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  OaDEN. 


1.  Hark! 'tisthe  Shepherd's  voice  I  hear.     Out     in  the  des-ert  dark  and  drear,  Call-inof  the  lambs  who've 

2.  Who'll  go  and  help  this  Shepherd  kind,  Helphimthe  lit-  tlelambsto  find?  Who '11  bring  the  lost  ones 

3.  Out   in  the  des-ert  hear  their  cry;     Out    on  themountain  wild  and  high,  Hark! 'tis  the  Mas-ter 


Chorus. 
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gone     a  -  stray       Far    from  the  Shepherd's  fold     a -way.       Bring- them  in,      Bring  them  in 

to     the    fold,     Where  they'll  be  shel-ter'd  from  the  cold?      Bringthemin,  etc. 
speaks  to     thee,      "Go,    find  my  lambs  wher-e'er  they  be."       Bringthemin,  etc. 
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Bringthemin  from  the  field  of  sin;  Bring  themin,Bring  them  in,  Bring  the  lit-tle  ones  to  Je  -  sus. 
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-/rom  "  Gathered  Jewels,""  by  per. 
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Eliza  Sherman. 
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There's  a  City,  Bright  and  Golden. 

-i- 


J.  M.  Stillman. 
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1.  There's  a   cit-y,bright  and  golden,  Build-ed  by 

2.  ' 
3. 
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a  Fa-ther'sha.ndjAnd  1  hear  sweet  an -gel  mu-sic, 
In  that  city,bright  and  golden,  Je  -  sus  is  the  life  and  light;  We  shall  see  his  face  for-ev-er, 
In  that  city,bright  and  golden.  Sweetest  anthems  shall  we  sing,Cast-ing  down  our  crowns  before  him, 

ra      ,. ^ .  ^    .rs 


.F  loat-ing  from  that  heav'n-ly   land;  Soft-ly  now  the  sweet,  low  chanting,  Com-eth  o'er  the  shin-ing  way, 
Weshallknowno  sin    nor  night;  Still  the  golden  harps  are  ring-ing  O'er  the  cit  -  y,  pure  and  bright. 
In    the  pal -ace  of     the  King;  Loud-er,full-er  swell  the  anthems, Sweet  the  glad  harps  ring  a  -  gain, 


To  the  harp's  harmonious  mu-sIc,  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way;  Soft-ly  comes  the  low, sweet  chanting. 

Chiming  with  the  sweet,  lowsing-ing,Singing,there  shall  be  no  night;  Still  the  gold-en  harps  are  chimmg, 

Un  -  to  Him  who  bought  our  par-don,  Glo-ry,hon- or   be,  A-men;  Un- to  Him  who  bought  our  par-don, 


there's  a  City,  Bright  and  Golden— Concluded. 
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God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a -way;  Soft-ly  comes  the  low,  sweet  chant-in  pr,  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a-way. 
Chim-ing,there  shall  be  no  night;  Still  the  gold-en  harps  are  chim-ing,Chim-ing,there  shall  be  no  night. 
Glo  -  ry,  hon  -  or      be,    A  -  men;    Un  -  to  him  who  bought  our  par -don,  Glo-ry,hon -or    be,    A -men. 
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W.  A.  O. 


Baptize  Us  Anew. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  Bap-tize  us     a  -  new  "Withfire  from  on  high,  With  love,  oh,  re  -  fresh  u  s,  Dear  Sav-ior,  draw  nigh. 

2.  Un-worth-y,    we  cry,    Un-ho-ly,  un-clean,Oh,  washus  and  cleanse  us  From  sin's  guilty  stain. 

3.  Oh,  heav-en  -  ly  Dove,  Descend  from  on  high.  We  plead  thy  rich  bless-ing,  In  mer-cy  draw  nigh. 

4.  Oh,   listthe  glad  voice.From  heaven    it  came,"  Thou  art  my    be  -  lov-ed,  Well  pleased     I    am." 
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We  hum-bly  be-seech thee,  Lord  Je - sus  we  pray,  Withfire  and  theSpir-it    Bap-tizeus  to-day. 
v^e.    We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,Dear  Lamb  that  was  slain,  We  laud  and   a-dorethee,  A-menandA-men. 
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Seek  the  Savior. 


Belle  Kellogg  Towke. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 
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1.  Oh,  wher«e  is  the  Hope  of  the  world,  of  the  world?  'Twas  cradled  in  Beth-le-hem's  stall.  Bethle'm's  stall; 

2.  Oh,  where  is  the  Li^ht  of  the  world,  of  the  world?  The    Sav-ior  doth  shine  from  a  -  bove,  from   a-bove, 

3.  Oh,  where  is    the  J 03-    of  the  world,  of  the  world?  'lis    cen-ter'd  in  Je-sus,  our  Friend,  in  our  Friend; 

4.  Oh,  whereis  the  Peace  of  the  world,  of  the  world?  'Tis  found  in  our  Mas- ter   di- vine,  most  di-vine; 

5.  Oh,  Hope,  cheer-ing  Hope  of  the  world,  of  the  world?  Oh,  Li^ht,  safest  guide  on  our  way,     on  our  way; 
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a  child, 
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Since  Je  -  sus  came  down  as  a  child,  as  a  child, Tlnre'shope, blessed  hope  for  us  all,  for  us  all. 
And  makes  e'en  the  nig-ht  as    the  day,    as   the  day;    He   light-ens  onr  way  with  his  love,  with  his  love. 

In  Him  is  our  well-spring  of  joy,  is  our  joy.  The  joy  that  isnev-er  to  end,  nev-er  end. 
Most  pre-cious  thisto- ken    to  man,  yes,  toman;  Oh,    help  us,  our  Sav-ior,  be  thine,   to    be  thine. 

Oh,   Joy,sweetestan-  gel     of  earth,  joy   of  earth;  Oh,  Peace,  be  thou  ours  while  we  stay, while  we  stay. 
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Seek,  oh,  seek  the  Sav-ior 
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seek     him 
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Ere  the  clouds,  the  clouds  of    sor  ■ 
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Seek  the  Savior— Concluded. 
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dark  -  en    thy  way ; 
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God 


IS    read  -  y 


re  -  ceive  you  now,  Oh,  brother,  come   to  -  day. 
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dark-en  thy  way;     God  is    read-y,   read-y     to     re-ceive  yon  now,  Oh, brother,come  to-day. 
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Amy. 

Not  too  slow 


Blessed  Redeemer. 


W.  O.  Perkins. 
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1.  Bless- ed  Re-  deem- er.     Thy  peace  0    send,    Now     as  my  pray 'rand  praise  To  thee  as-cend. 

2.  When  dark-er  shadows  fall,    Be    thou  still  near,     For    with  thee  at  my  side,    I     know  no  fear, 

3.  0      may  thy  love  so  great  Shine  thro' my  life,    Touch-ingsomewea-ry  heart  Faint  by    the  strife; 
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ThouLightof  all  my  clays.  Je  -  sus,  di-vine;  O'er  all  my  wea  -  ry  way  Thy  mer-cies  shine. 
Trust -ing  thy  prom -is  -  es.  Striv-ing  to  be  An  earn-est  fol  -  low-er,  Working  for  thee. 
Point -ing    it     to     its  God,  Cheer-ing  its  way,     Guid  -  ing  it  tow'rdsthehome  Of   per- feet  day. 
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J.  G. 


I  Am  Waiting,  dear  Jesus,  for  Thee. 


Joseph  Gabrison. 
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1.  I    am  wait-ing  for   Je  -  sus   to     wel-come  me  home,  To  the  place  he  has  gone  to 

2.  How  I    long  to    be  roam-in g  the  blest  fields  of  light,With  the  dear, lov-ing  chil-dren 

3.  Ma-nylov'd  ones  have  I      in  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land,  They  are  watching  and  waiting 

4.  Roll  a-longjthen.sweet  moments, and  bear  me     a -way     To  my  beau-ti  -  ful  home  in 
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pre  -  pare, 
of     God, 
for     me, 
the     sky, 
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To  the  man-sion  of  light  and  the  robe,  pure  and  white,  To  the  harp  and  the  crown  for  me  there. 
And  to  sing  the  sweet  song  as  we're  marching  a  -  long.  Of  re-demp-tionthro'  Je  -  sus'  blood. 
And  they  beck-on  me  o'er  to  that  bright  hap-py  shore, There  the  beau- ties  of     glo-ry    to       see. 

To    the  land  of  the  blest, where  I    sweet-ly  shall  rest      In  the  pal -ace  of     Je  -  sus  on      high. 
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Chorus. 
Wait 
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wait 
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Wait -ing,  dear    Je  -  sus,  yes,   wait-ing    for   thee,      I    am  wait-ing,  dear  Je  -  sus 
J  .  J.'  i.  t 
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I  AM  Waiting,  dear  Jesus,  for  Thee— Concluded. 
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Ev  -  er     I'm   long  -  mg,  dear   Je  -  sus,  I'm  long-ing,  All  the  beau-ties  of  heav-en    to      see. 


F.  H.  Converse. 


Triumph  of  Faith. 


p.  J.  Sprague. 


1.  With     long  -  ing    eyes     and      wea    -    ry      feet,    We  climb  life's  mist  -  hid   height; 

2.  Yet     those  of      old     thro'      de    -  vious  ways,   Up  -    on  his     staff     and      rod 

3.  Stran  -  gers  and    pil  -  grims,   too,    would   we      Be  guid  -    ed       by       his      hand; 

4.  "To       him  that     o    -    ver  -  com  -  eth."Lord,  We  at  thy    feet      lay      down 
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Fear    -    ing  to    trust     His  prom  -  ise  sweet,  We  fain    would  walk     by  sight. 

Firm       lean  -  ing,  thro'     the  dark  -  en'd  days,  Were  up  -  ward    led       to  God. 

LfOrd,      touch  our  eyes     and  make       us      see       By  faith      thy  prom  -  is'd  land. 

The       shield  of    faith — the  Spir  -  it's  sword,  And  claim      thy  prom  -  is'd  crown. 


ifei^ 
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Seeking  for  Me. 


E.  E.  Hastt. 


kEi^U 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior,tG    Beth  -  le-hem  came,     Borri    in    a    man-g'erto      sor- row  and  shame; 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,on    Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,       Paid  the  great  debt, and  my  soul     he  set  free; 

3.  Je-sus,my  Sav  -  ior,  the  same    as  of    old,  While    I   did  wan-der  a  -  far  from  the  fold, 

4.  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior,  shall  come  from  on  high,  Sweet   is  the  prom-ise  as     wea  -  ry  years  fly; 


^ — -U- — > '^ — >< — ^ y — y^ — hr—^ — n — r — r    W ^ — ^- — ^ '^ — ^ — Y+- U — ^ 


^m 


Oh,   itwaswon-der-ful,  blest  be  his  name, Seeking  for  me,  for  me,   Seeking- for  me,  Seeking- for  me. 

Oh,   itwaswon-der-ful,  howcoaldit  be?    Dy-ingforme,for  me,      Dy-ingforme,  Dy-ingforme, 

Gen-tly  and  long  he  hath  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  forme,  for  me,     Call-ing  forme,  Call-in  g  forme, 

Oh,    I  shallseehimde-scend-ingthesky.  Coming  for  me,  for  me,   Com-ingforme,  Coming  forme. 


g^BSiiiiglE 


^-0 


-t^— y— b- 


Ul  |N    h    h    I 

0^0 — *  y—y— y— ' ^0—0—0—0 — 


for    me, 


Seeking  for  me.  Seeking  for  me;  Oh,  it  was  won-der-ful,  blest  be  his  name, Seeking  for  me,  for  me. 
Dy-ingforme,  Dy-ingforme;  Oh,  it  waswon-der-ful,howcouldit  be?  Dy-ingforme,  for  me. 
Callingfor  me,  Calling-forme;  Gen-tly  and  long  he  hath  plead  with  my  soul,  Calling  for  me,  for  me. 
Coming  for  me,  Coming  for  me;  Oh,I  .^  shallseehimde-scpud-ingthesky.  Coming  forme,  for  me. 


-0—0—0 


;?^^: 

-^-v-^^- 


im^ 


j^ 


-f-f=f: 


From ''Good  Will,'  by  per.  ^       ^ 


-0 — 


M 


Up  Yonder. 

. N 


13 


-r? 


1.  Tho' our  path- way  may    be        drear-y,  Yon- der  there  is  ligrht;    And  a  Hand  when  we     are 

2.  Nev-er  then  des-pair     or        won-der;  On  -  ly    day  by  day,        As  the  darkness  drifts  a- 

3.  One  has  trod  the  steps   be    -    fore   us,  Mark-ing  all  the  way;  While  his  watch-ful  care    is 

^   »  — 


T^r^r 


=&=F 


u  if  V  Chorus.  ^ 


wea  -  ry,  Reach-in  g  thro'  the  nig-ht.  There  are  worlds  of  light  up  yon-der,  There  is  always  light  up 
sun  -  der,     We  shall  find  our  way.    There  are  worlds,  etc. 


0  er    us. 


^  .  — ^ 


We  need  nev-er    stray.  There  are  worlds,  etc. 


^F^=^ 


to 


^^E 


;E^iE±a- 


-- ^ — I ai- 


yon-der, 


In  the  dark-est  night ;  There  are  werlds  of  light. 


m&miM 


%-T^-%-4 


©- 
If    we  lift  our  eyes  up     yon-der. 


t^^  *:  ^  ^  ^  ^:       ^U"^  ^  g:  ^ 
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Work  and  Pray. 


Kate  Sdmneb  Bdbr. 


M.  J.  Hunger. 


1.  Up,  friends  of  Je-  sus,  the  har-vest  now  is  white,  Work  will  soon  be  o  -  ver,  fast  falls  the  shade  of  night; 

2.  Up,  friends  of  Je  -  sus,  for  time  will  soon  be  o'er,  Har-vest  days  are  passings  to  come  a-gain  no  more; 

3.  Shout, friends  of  Je  -  sus,  for  when  our  work  is  done,  Joy  -ful  we  will  gath-er    to  greet  the  har-rest  home ; 


r — i- 


-:J==:S- 


-.-^: 


T- 


Mm^^^m 


strong  in  his  strength,  let    us    bind  the  gold-en  sheaves,  Could  we  meet  the  Mas-ter  with  naught  but  leaves? 

Wake  from  re-pose,  hear  the  Mas  -  ter  call-ing  still.      Rise    to  ear-nest  ef  -  fort  withrightgood  will. 

Then    let  us  hast  -  en   the  gold  -  en  sheaves  to  bind.     Rest  and  life  e  -  ter  -  nal    we    all  shall  find. 

I  K      ^  .  I 


Chorus, 


-m:- 


Work  and    pray, yes, work  and  pray. 


Let  the  watchword  pass    a. 


work  and  pray, 


work  and  pray. 


Work  and  Pray— Concluded. 
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^— N- 


Work  and    pray,  Now  while  'tis  day, 

-0—0- 


Come  and  join    our    hap  -  py    throng. 


m^^mp^^^^^^^k^ 


work  and  pray. 


while  'tis  day. 

Many  Mansions. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 


1.  Ma-  ny  man  -  sions    far       a    -  bove, 

2.  Not  a  morn    that    has      its  night, 

3.  ISIot  a  grave  shall  there    ap    -  pear, 

4.  Not  a  life     that  grow-eth  old, 


Ev 

Not 
Not 

Not 


er    bright  with  joy  and  love, 

a       day     that  bring-eth  blight, 

a     mourn-er's  bit  -  ter  tear, 

death  with  -  in     that  fold; 


p^Eii^^ 


Not    a  grief     shall 

Not   a  fate     which 

Not    a  sigh      from 

Ma-ny  man  -  sions 


en  -  ter    there, 
oft      be  -  reaves, 
troub-le      born, 


'mmm^ 


bright  and  free; 


— r 


Not  a 
Not  a 
Not  a 
Broth-er, 


tri    -    al, 
soul     that 
rose     that 
is      there 


e: 


f^P^ 


not     a  care, 

sad  -  ly  grieves, 

has    its  thorn, 

one   for  theeV 


-n1: 
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The  Water  of  Life. 


W.  A.  O. 


W. 


2=^ 


A.  OODEN, 

s 


i^gi^gi^^ 


If  ^  ^      ^  "^      U 

1.  0  come  to  the  fountain  of   love      to-day !  Take  the  wa  -  ter    of      life,  I  ^    pray;  Christ  of-fers  it  free 

2.  O    sinner,that  fountain  is     flow  -  ing  free  From  the  throne  of     e  -    ter-ni-ty!       S al - va- 1 i on  receive— 

3.  0  give  me  to  drink  of  the    sa  -  cred  tide!  From  the  fountof  the     cru-ci-fied!      0  give  me  to-day 


Chorus. 


^ 


To    you  and  to    me;    By  faith  I     can    hear  him  say: 

0    take  it    and  live!  Thy  par-don    is      of  -  fer'd  thee. 

"  Lite's  wa- ter,"  I     pray,  Till     I    shall  be     sat-is-fied! 


drink of  the  "  waterof  life. 


0   drink  ofthe  water,  the  "water  of  life," 

t^    u    >    I      \/  •    I       r      ~~ 


^ — ^ 


y  y  y 


I 


m 


^rzT^iNn] 


|£^=|=g=y^l^33 


Drink ofthe"  wa-ter  of  life,"     Drink ofthe  wa-ter  of  life,  Flow-ingfor  all    to-day. 

Drink  of  the  water,the  *'  waterof  life,''  Drink  ofthe  water,the  wa-ter  of  life,  Flow-ingfor  all    to-day. 


From  '■  Gathered  Jewels,"  by  per. 


The  Crown  Preparing. 


17 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth.    Lively. 


E.  H.  Bailey. 


fefel£ 


1 — ^ 


N 


^  '    '      b      L'     .  .  .  -. 

1.  There     is         a  crown  pre  -  par  -  in g",       0     mark  its  jewelled  light,   'Tis      for       the  Sav-ior's 

2.  0     who  hath  found  such  treasure  ?  What  was  the  price  to     pay  ?     0       who   could  say  with 

3.  It     was      our  Je  -  BUS  sought  them, Bright  jewels  that  were  lost,  With     pre  -  cious  blood  he 

4.  0     who    hath  now    in    keep-ing,     This    list    of  jew -els    rare?  While  friends  of  truth  are 

•*^  -■        -       -       -         -       -  -     -  -     -,__ — ,_^ — ^ 


wear-ing,         0  whence  its     lus  -  tre  bright?  From  ev  -   'ry  land  and    na  -  tions 

pleas -ure,    "They  shall    be  mine      to-day?"  From  ev  -   'ry  land,  etc. 

bought  them.    And  none  can  count  their  C0st.  From  ev  -  'ry  land,  etc. 

sleep -ing,     Whoguards  with  watch-ful    care?  From  ev  -  'ry  land,  etc. 


^^. 


f 


t:     ±     ^      J> 


^^^ 


^^^^^^^^^^^m 


Ps^i^ 


pre-cious  stones  are  brought 

-P— — »— I 1 — pp — 


"5  ' 

,  Where'er      we  find  sal  -  va  -  tion,     Its     fair  -  est  gems  are 


sought. 


^?=£ 


I 
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I  WILL  Go  TO  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinpon. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


1.    I  will  p^o    to  Je-sus,   Tell-ing-all  my  sin,     Pray-ingin  con-tri-tion,"  Je-sus,  make  me  clean," 


1.  I  will  p^o    to  Je-sus,   Tell-ing-all  my 

2.  I  will  go    to  Je-sus, Now,  with-outde -lay,       Je-sus,  on-ly  Je -sus,  Wash-esguilt  a- way; 

3.  I  will  go   to  Je-sus,  Long  have  I    de  -  layed,  For  the  Bi-ble  tells  me,  All  thedebtis  paid. 


^m^mm^^^^^m 


He  mypray'r  willan-swer,    If     in  faith  I     go,      Give  me  peace  and  pardon,Wash  me  white  as  snow. 
He  will  love  me  free-ly,     All  my  bur-dens  bear,  And  he  waits  to  an-swer  Ev- 'ry  ear-nest  pray  V. 
Je -sus'ten-der  mer-cy      Is    my  on  -  ly    plea;  Yes,  I'll  go    to  Je- sus.  And  he'll  come  to  me. 


-m 


£^EE 


' "-I ^ — I y-^  ^^^ — J-1 H— |- — ^-^ 1 ^^—\/—\ i/-L^^i«— ' 


Yes,  I'll  go  to  Je-sus, 


call-ing  me, 
He  is  calling,  me,. .. 


Tho'  I  am  un-worth-y, 


call-ing  me. 
He  is  calling,  me  • . . 

I 


C^rr-, 0 9—m—9-r-0—, 1 v~M ,— # g-T-#— #— # r-0~m~  -#— #-t-#— j 1 r  #— #— ,— F— r-# -A^A -i-l 


Little  Light. 
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C.  E.  Pollock. 


1.  God  make  my  life  a 

2.  God  make  my  life  a 

3.  God  make  my  life  a 

4.  God  make  my  life  a 


lit  -  tie  lig-ht,  With  -  in  this  world  to  glow;  A  lit  -  tie  flame 
sin  -  gle  flow 'r, That  g-iv-eth  joy  to  all,  Con  -  tent  to  bloom 
lit  -  tie  song-,  That  com-fort- eth  the  sad,  That  help-eth  oth- 
lit  -  tie  hymn    Of    ten -der-ness  and  praise;  Of   faith  thatnev- 


ers 


^^^gmmmmi^mmmmm 


Chorus. 


burn -eth  bright  Wher-ev- er     I    may    g-o.  Lit  -  tie  light,  lit -tie  light,  Wher- 


burn-eth  bright  Wher-ev- er     I    may    g-o 
iia  -  tive  bow'r,  Although  its  place  be  small, 
to       be  strong,  And  makes  the  sing- er  glad. 

wax -eth    dim,    In       all  his  won-drous  ways. 


Lit -tie  light, 
Lit -tie  light,  etc. 
Lit -tie  light,  etc. 
Lit -tie  light,  etc. 

Lit-tlelislit. 


so 


Singing  Glory! 


A.  B.  W. 


A.  B.  WooLVEBTON,  bv  Per. 


1.  On  this  ho-ly  Sabbath  day,  As  we  meet  to  sintf  and  pray,  Let  our  voic-es  blend  in  sweet  re-frain, 

2.  Je-sus  is  our  heav'nly  King*;  'Tis  of  him  we  sweet-ly  sing;  For  to  him  all  praise  on  earth  be-longs. 

3.  Oh,  how  hap-py  we  will  be,When  our  blessed  King  we  see,   As  he  comes  to  take  us  home  a  -  bove, 


0—0 — #— # 


:F3 


Giv-inghon-or  to  our  King;  As  we  round  his  banner  cling.Sing-ir.g  glo-ry.    He  shall  ev  -  er  reign! 
We  will  ever  serve  him  here,  With  a  heart  all  light  with  cheer,Ever  swell-ing  forth  our  hallow'd  songs. 
Then  we'll  sing  asweetersong, 'Mid  the  ho  -  ly    an-gel  throng,  As  we  gath-er  round  his  throne  of  love. 


Chorus. 
Sing-ing  glo-ry. 


3^. 


smg-ing  glo  -  ry, 


— ?- 


Sing-ing  glo-ry, 


J=d: 


-t-t- 


U    l> 


m 


sing-ing  glo-ry,  Sing-ing  glo  -  ry.    He  shall  ev  -  er    reign! 


^. 


r—f:- 


t^: 


gi-i_. 


iSiNGiNG  Glory  [—Concluded. 
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mmm^^^^^^^^^m 


Giv  -  ing  hon-or  to  his  name,  As  we  round  his  ban-ner  cling, Sing-ing  glo-ry,He  shaU  <?v  -  er    reign ! 


Dependence. 


W.   F.  COSNEB. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


Sl^^gllii^^iii^gi^l^j^ip 


-  ly.     My  foot-steps  to  guide  and  my  wants  to  sup-ply, 
tsblow,  T    cling  to  thee,  no    oth-er     ref-ugelknow 
o-  L'tJcir  jesus,my  sueugtUjiinouwiicnear  my  complaint,  When  weary  and  help-less  and  read-y     to  faint 
4.  Dear  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav-ior,  on  thee  I      re  -  Iv,     My  foot- steps  to  guide  and  my  wants  to  sup-ply, 


1.  Dear  Je  -  sus,  my  Shepherd,  on  thee   I      re 

2.  Dear  Je-sus, my  Rock,  when  the  wild  tempests  blow,  1    clmg  to  rnee,  no    om-er     lei-uge  i  jiiiuw, 
3-  Dear  Jesus,mystrength,thouwilthear  my  complaint.  When  weary  and  help-less  and  read-y     to  faint, 


mmmimm^^u'mm=impf^m 


^^^^^^^^^^fm^m 


My  soul  wilt  thou  lead  where  the  bright  wa-ters  flow,  Nor  leave  me    to   wan-der  for-sak-en    be  -  low. 
Tho'  wild-ly    the  bil  -  lows  may  dash  on  the  strand,  The  Rock  of  my    ref  uge  the  storm  shall  withstand. 

I      call  thee  who  lov'd  me.  who  car-est  for  me,  Dear  Je-sus,  my  Strength,  I   will  lean  up -on  thee. 
For  thou  hastredeem'd  me  with  thy  precious  blood, The  ransom  that  brings  the  poor  sinner    to    God. 

mdMidd2imimimhmm^im0m 
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I'LL  Give  My  Heart  to  Thee. 


J.  C.  M.    Gladly, 


J.    C.  MA.CY. 


1.  Lov-inof,  I'll  go  to  the  Sav-ior's  side,  Bless-ed  Shep-herd,who  will  pro-vide !  And  he  will    o  -  pen  the 

2.  Sing-ingsojoy-ously,  an-gels  stand,  Shin -ing  host  of  the  promis'd  land,  Glad  that  I've  giv- en   my 

3.  Ten-der-lycar-ingfor  you'and  me,     Je  -  sus  giv-eth  his  love  so  free!  Haste,  then,  his  du  -  ti  -  ful 

Chorus. 


m- 


^=^ 


# 


J — i_j_-?._j — I- 


i 


gates  so  wide,  To  bid  me  en  -  ter 
heart  and  hand  To  Christ,  the  Lord  of 
child     to    be,   And     ye    shall    en -ter 


m. 
all. 
in. 


Yes, 
Yes, 
Yes, 


lov-ing,  I'll     go       to  him, 

lov  -ing,  etc. 

lov -ing,  we'll  go      to  him. 


P^i 


E^^5^ 


t-- 


m^ 


Yes,    I      will   go, 


go 


to     him. 


bav-iordear. 

All  sor-rows  III  leave  with  him;  My  heart  will  I    give  to  him,  Christ,  the  Sav-ior   dear 

All  sor-rows  we'll  leave  with  him ;  Glad  hearts  will  we  bringto  him,  Christ,the  Sav-ior   dear 

h    h    h    I 


^. b^-M^-F- 


^=\i-f=: 


^-^ 


t-rt- 


♦  ♦     ■•-    ^ 


&g^a=SE|^^ 


n-^=ii 


Sorrow  and  care 


leave  with  him. 


■^     ^     ^ 


Grand  Old  Daniel. 
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Belle  Kellogg  Towne, 


T.  Martin  Towne,  by  per. 

s 


^i^ipp^i^piJ^ilii^ 


1.  All      a  -  long-  the  Christian's  pathway  Snares  are  laid  with  ut-most  care;    Heed  them  not,  but 

2.  When  temp-ta-tions  gath - er  fierce -ly,  Dark- ly  hedg-ing*    in    the  way.     Hold    on  firm  -  ly, 

3.  Years  ai'e  pass  -  ing,  tears  are  fall -ing-,  Hearts  are  breaking- with  their  load;    Lift    the  light  of 


isg 


f=r 


t- y — 1-( y \ y—J J 


:f: 


CHORU.S. 


--i^r-t=i--} 


§iig: 


live     be  -  liev  -  ing-  God  will  ev  -  er    an  -  swer  prayer, 
brave  -  ly,  bold  -  ly ;  Morning,  noon  and  ev'n  -  ing  pray, 
faith  still  high  -  er,   Let    it  stream  a  -  long  the  road. 


% 


Let  your  faith,  like  grand  old  Dan-iel's, 
Let  your  faith,  etc. 
Let  your  faith,  etc. 


-i^# # 0 0 — r* 0-—0 0 — I 

I  ^      I  ^      1  \>      \  b 


m^^^^^^m^mm^m^ 


Bright-ly  shine  a-long  the  way,  Show-ing  to  the  world  around  you,  God  is  with  you  day  by  day. 


^ f 0—0 #-7—^ ^-1 
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Beautiful  Songs. 


Marian. 


S.  W.  Straub,  by  per. 


1.  Beautiful  songs  of  truth  and  right,  Filling  the  heart  with  pure  delight;  Bear  me  alongon  wings  of  love; 

2.  Beautiful  songs  of  righteousness, Fillingthe  earth  with  blessedness;  Soothing  to  rest  the  wea-ry  brain; 

3.  Beautiful  songs  of  home  and  life,  La-bor  of  love, 'mid  ctire  and  strife;  Giving  new  hope  to  hearts  oppressed; 


Waft  ye  my  soul  to  realms  a-bove. 

O  sing  them  o'er  and  o'er  a -gain. 

Charming  to  peace  the  troubled  breast. 


Chorus. 


— ^^ — ^-  -^. 


to 


^r=l; 


-iit± 


i^^j 


Beautiful  songs,    Osing  them  o'er;  Beautiful    songs    for-ev-er 
Beautiful  songs,  etc. 
Beautiful  songs,  etc. 


-b-f^ — 


tt 


-m-»-»-0- 


-y-t?- 


^ 


Beautiful  songs,  O       sing  them  o'er ; 


Beautiful  songs  for- 


more;        Beautiful  songs. . .     of  Zi  -  on,  sing. 


Beautiful    songs to  God  our    King. 


m 


>=^^^ 


41=1;^- 


:^i=]i=^ 


V^Z-^r^- 


ev  -  er  more; 


Beautiful  songs     of 


Zi  -  on  sing. 


Beautiful  songs     to    _,    God  our  King, 


By  and  By.  Gather  Us  All. 
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M.  S. 


I 


1*3 


Duet. 


Moderato  movement 


W.  F.  Werschkul,  by  per. 


i^i 


1.  When  scat-ter'd    or     lone-ly      we 

2.  We     wan-derthroughpas-tures    of 

3.  Dear  Sav  -  ior,  when  comes  our   last 


wan-der  here,  Good  Shep-herd,we  love     thy       call; 
good  and  ill;     Yet      ev  -  er   our  hearts    re    -  joice, 
e  -  ven-tide,    Thy  beau-ti-ful  gates     un    -    fold; 


^^^^^^ 


SI 


O  gath  -  er  us  in  -  to  the  up  -  per  fold, 
If  we  through  the  dan- gers  or  dark  may  hear, 
O     gath  -  er      us      all   with     the     loved  and  true, 


By     and    by    gath-er       us       all. 
Sweet  -  ly,    our  Lead-er's  kind     voice. 
In  -  to     the   heav-en   -  ly       fo.d. 


Chorus.     Faster. 


^=?^ 


t 


By     and    by,  by     and    by,  By 


and    by,    gath  -  er      us 
h        h        ^ 


all. 


^1^^^^ 


Rit. 


-I— H s 1 --N-     -P    -J J a 


0     gath-er     us     in  -  to    the      up  -  per  fold,      By 


k.  k 


and  by,  gath-er    us       all 

5^   .      ^ 


^ 


us     all. 


^a£ 


:? 
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In  the  Heavenly  Land  Beyond. 


D.  H.  L. 


D.  Hatden  Lloyd. 

^     %.      N      k. 


#^=?#- 


K 


Oh,  that  land, the  gold-en    land,  Just  be-yond  the  Jordan's  strand,  Where  the  prom-is'd  mansions  are, 

In    his  word  I  read  the   sto-ry  Of    his  love  and  dy  -  ing  glo-ry.Howonearthhecame  tosave  us. 

With  the  dear  ohcs  gone  be  -  fore.  We  shall  stand  for-ev  -  er  -  more ;  There  we'll  watch  and  wait  with  Jesus, 


^wm 


>  ^ 


•  ^ 


-^— K 


1-:tt: 


— ;: ^ V ^-n-\- al V — P> , — K 1 ^ — I i 


-A— ^- 


1:5=^ 


And  the  bright  and  morning  star.  In     the  heav'n-ly  land  be-yond,  In    the  heav'n-ly  land    be-yond. 

And  a-bove  he'll  surely  meetus.  In      the  biess-ed  heav'n-ly  land,  In    the    bless-ed  heav'n-ly  land. 

While  the  dear  ones  come  and  greet  us, In     the  hap  -  py  land  be"-yond.  In    the    hap  -  py  land  be-yond. 


^^ — fi-*f-b — b — hf ^ — y y h; ^ — h 1^— b — b — h 1* — * p-^— «— •- -  — «— I— -I 
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Chorus. 


In    the  land, 


§Lisl 


^tEt 


.-^= 


far    be-yond. 


■a H- 


In   the  land. 


bless-ed  land. 


;^e; 


^ 1*^—1-- ■ ^ H 1>— I --* 


llufi  -  py  land, 


far     be-vopd. 


heav'n-ly  land, 


blees  ■  ed  land. 


In  the  Heavenly  Land  Beyond— Concluded. 
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* 


fc: 


In    the  land, 


^^ 


SEi; 


i^mmmmm 


far    be  -  yond. 


In      the  heav'n-ly   land     be  -  yond. 


heav'n  -  ly    land, 


far       be -yond,    |^  ^  ^1  ^ 


Danger  Lurketh  in  the  Wine-Cup. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


E.  B,  Smith. 


I  111  _ 

1.  Oh,  my  brother,  danger  lurketh  In  the  wine-cup's  wiles;  To  the  soul  it    ru  -  in  worketh,  And  its  touch  de -files. 

2.  Death  is  in  the  draught,my  brother,Da8h  the  cup  a  -  way ;  Touch  it  not,  nor  tempt  another    lu  the  downward  way. 

3.  If    we  are  o'er  self  the  master,Tem-per-ate  and  pure,    Ev-er-last-ing  life  is  promised,  The  re-ward  is     sure. 

4.  With  the  faith  that  doubts  not,give  us  Virtue,temp'rance,love ;  These  the  steps  that  lead  us  onward,To  the  joys  above. 


Chorus 


l-i 


iiip^ipgiliijii^ipipijiia 


Je  -  sus.    Je  -  sus,This  our  earnest  pray'r.Keep  the  feet  of 


who  love  thee  From  the  wine-cup's  snare. 


——— _«-•     g,     — —  0 0 — 0 0:^0 0 — 0 #-f-#- — 0 — r-# # — a m-r0^0—-i-i 
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In  the  Sweet  By  and  By. 


Rev.  M,  LowRiE  Hofford,  D.  D. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


g^^aip§ia-a^a!^'^^^ 


1.  In  the  sweet  by  and  by,     In    the  land     of  the  blest,  We  shall  rest  on  that  beau- ti  -  ful  shore, 

2.  in  the  sweet  by  and  by,     On  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  shore.  All  our  sor- row  and  sig-hing- shall  cease. 

3.  In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  With  the  rap  -  tures  of  love.  We  shall  join  in  that  beau-ti  -  ful  song, 

h  ^  ♦  I 

0—0—0 0 #— r» 9 9 9 9 f—rP #      I  -      I »-v-»-n-«- 


^m^ 


i=P 


y 1 h h ^ h 1 H—i—i h A 


-^—i;^ 


^ 


And  the  peace  of  the  soul  A&  an  o  -  cean  at  rest  Shall  smile  in  its  light  ev  -  er-more. 
And  the  wea  -  ry  shall  find,  In  the  man  •  sions  of  rest,  The  bless  -  ed  en-joy  -  ments  of  peace. 
And  the  ech  -  oes  shall  ring  Thro'  the  land    of  our  King,  And  the  a  -  ges  the  transport  pro-long. 


^fS^g^^lBg^gggEEia 


Refrain. 


ik: 


E5^: 


-^ IS  — t^    I  ■ 


1^ 


W 


^—>- 


m 


a=si 


In  the    sweet by  and  by,  •  In  the    sweet by  and  by, 

In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by,     In  the  sweet  by  and  by,  in  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
1^    ^      .......       _ 


£:^.    L    ■     f ^—r0 0—0—0 1 1 H# 0 •— • —0—0—r-0 »—»—»- 

?-Z -.. r.^ __,   g—p—C . L  r^ 


jtzt'- 


V— ^- 


frvm  "  Gathered  Jewels,"  by  per. 


m 


In  the  Sweet  By  and  By— Concluded. 
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Si 
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And  the  peace  of     a    soul   As    an     o  -  cean  at  rest,     Shall  smile  in  its  light  ev  -  er-more. 
And  the  wea  -  ry  shall  find,  In    the  man-sions  of  rest.     The    bless -ed  en-joy-ments   of  peace. 
And  the  ech -oes  shall  ring  Thro' the  land  of  our  King,  And  the  a  -  ge->  the  transport  pro  -  long. 


^mmmm^mm^^^^mm^ 


\>  [>  I 


tJ* 


W.  E.  M. 


Our  Father  Who  art  in  Heaven. 


W.  E.  Moss. 


111  -jr  ¥:n0-     1 


Hear  US,  oh,   ourSav-ior,    Hearus  when  we  pray;  Hearus,bles.sedJesus,  hear,  oh,  hear  us  pray: 


§Lii|^ 


^  rn 
_i^>_;- 


p 


F=t 


t=t: 


-^-r^ 


S 


a 


jf^ 


D.  S. 


^ 


^i: 


«= 


1.  Our  Father,  who  artin]ieaven,hallowed  be  thy  name,     j  Thy  kingdom  come,  thj  will") 

^      be  done  on  earth  as  it         j       is     liS  ^Si.*^ 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  dai  -  ly  bread,   \  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses  ) 

\     as  we  foro-ive  those  who  Hrespass  a-gainst  us 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,but  deliver  us  from  evil,     (For  thine  is  the  kingdom  and  } 

»  ^      the  power  and  the  )  g"^ory,  A  -  men. 


:£ 


m 


80 


My  Heart  a  Temple, 


I 


Rev.  H.  B.  Habtzleb, 


3=S^^ 


W.  p.  Sherwik. 

N- 


&=t- 


^ 


^ 


3=r^ 


■ri — *- 


^ 


^=^ 


1.  My  heart  shall  be       a    tern  -  pie   For  thee,  my  gra-cious  Lord;        I    hear  thy  friend-ly 

2.  My  heart  shall  be       a    tern  -  pie,    A    con  -  se  -  era  -  ted   place,      11  •  lu-mined   by     thy 


:(t=i^: 


--i~ 


s 


^ 


m 


e^5^ 


Chorus. 


^=rI 


^^E^^^^^L 


^i=^- 


^=p=^f^ 


m 


suni-mons,    I       o  •  ^en   at     thy      word, 
glo  -   ry,   The  shin  -  insr   of     thy       face. 


My    heart  shall  be       a      tem  •  pie,  Pre- 


My    heart,  etc. 


^ 


i_j    ^rj-r=H^^ 


n- 


^ 


i^^EpSzg 


pared  for  thee    a 
„      .       *■  *■        ■*■ 


;E^:E£ 


lone,         I    pray  thee  come  and  en  -  ter,  0  make    it   all     thine   own. 


^^ 
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f 
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Wonderful  Love. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 


fe^ 


m^^- 


JEI 


t- 


#— *- 


^3^ 


me,  That  sent  the  Sav  -  ior 
day;  'Tis   love  that  fol-lows 
fear;  'Tis   love  that  doth  my 
last,    To  sing  love's  praise  thro' 


1.  'Tis  love,  'tis  love,   tis  won 

2.  'Tis  love,  'tis  love,  'tis  won 
8.  'Tis  love,  'tis  love,  'tis  won  ■ 
4.  *Tis  love,  'tis  love,  'tis  won 


wm 


i=a=r-r—t^ 


der-ful  love! 'Twas  God's  great  love  for 
der-ful  love!  That  fills  my  soul  to  • 
der-ful  love !  That  cast  -  eth  out  all 
■  der-ful  love!  Will  take  me  home  at 

^       .  - 


ii=pt 


-^—i/- 


4-U— L 


fcirj— >— t=f 


f^^ 


Chorus. 


m 


from  a  -  bove.  My     sac  -  ri  -  fice    to 
where  I    rove,  That  seeks  me  when    I 
song  ap-prove,Andwhis-pers,  "I     am 
pj}d-le&s  days, When  tri  -  als     all    are 

^ 


& 


be! 
stray. 
near, 
past. 


Won-  der-ful,  won-der-ful 
Won-  der-ful,  etc. 
Won  -  der-ful,  etc. 
Won  -  der-ful,  etc. 


won-der-ful  love, 


£=rrr— r- 


■t±f 


^ — »- 


$^i^m 


m 


Won-der-ful,  won-der-ful,wonderfullove,ThatsenttheSav-ior  from  a- bove.  My  sac-ri  -fice  to    be. 
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What  Can  Children  Do? 


Eliza  M.  Sherman. 


J.  Q.  BUSDICK. 


1.  We    can  tell  the  sweet  old  sto-ry,    We  can  sing  of  Christ's  dear  love,  How  he  came  to    lit  -  tie 

2.  We    can  give    a    cup  of    wa-ter,    In    our  lov  -  insr  Sav-ior's  name,  We  can  say  tho' weak  and 

3.  Tho'    we  are  but    lit-  tie  chil-dren,We  can  sing  and  we  can  pray,  We  can  love  the  bless-ed 

4.  Je  -  sus  says  the  fra-grant  lil-ies,"Toilnot,neith-er     do  they  spin,"Butthey  Ztfe  in    his  dear 


:ti=^: 


:^^^ 


:t=t=t=[: 


t=t 


t=t=^=' 


?±?=E^£=^E 


Chorus. 


chil-dren,  From  his     shin-ing  home  a  -  bove.  We  can  tell, 

sin  -  ful,      Je  -  sus    loves  you  just  the  same.  We  can  tell,  etc. 

Je  -  sus,  Walk   be  -  side  him    ev  -  'ry    day.  We  can  tell,  etc. 

pres-ence,    Giv  -  ing      all   they  have  to    him.  We  can  tell,  etc. 


tell     the 


^^=^ 


ti     tL       ti 


can    tell     the    sto 


i^^ 


-^^- 


m- 


sto 


ry, 


We    can,  sing 


of     his    love, 


How    the 


fct5EEti^=^ 


We       can    tell      the    sto   -   ry, 


We      can    tell      his    love,    We 
From  '*  Good  WjlJ,"  hy  per 


can      tell      his      love. 


What  Can  Children  Do-— Concluded. 


fct2igd: 


m^^^&m=mm- 
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^ 


Kinj 


life: 


±=:V: 


King  of    g\o   •    ry, 

tzztti^CE^ti  rr      .      .       . 


I=E 


r= 


How  the  King  of  glo  -  ry, 


^ >^— > r/—\~ \- 

How   the  King  of  glo  -  ry, 


Came  from  heav'n,    from  heav'n  a  -  bove,  a  -  bove. 


f=F 


Came  from  heav'n  above,    from  heav'n  a  -  bove. 


Take  His  Hand. 

3; 


W.,  by  per. 


■9-    It 


■W     It  ^         -W      -W   It     -tr 


1.  Wouldyouknowyour  Fa- ther,  Feel  his  love  di  -  vine,  Come  to  me.  rilguideyou,Layyourbandin  mine. 

2.  AUmay  know  the  Fa-ther,Whowill  come  to  me;    Love  his  own  b-^-lov-ediTru  thim,I     am  he. 

3.  'Twas  my  Fa-ther  sent  me  From  our  home  a  -  bove,  To  reveal  his  goodness, Show  his  wond'rouslove. 

4.  Come,yourFatherlo7es  you.Wantsycutocomen^ar;  Take  my  hand,  rillead  you  To  your  Fa-ther  dear. 


^._^,_1_^J— 


hand 


-« r— ^#— #— hn H — -• '— 1 — I  -  -I — - 


Jznif^: 


l-^. 


i~^ 


f- 


^S^feg! 


Hark!  it  is     his    Son,      Je -sus  bids  you  come;  Take  his  hand,  take  his  bnd.Trusting,  take  his  hand 
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Leila  E.  Hodgson. 


Following  Jesus  Home. 


E.  B.  Smith. 


1.  Bear-ing  the  fruit  of   the  Spir-it,      Gen-tle-ness,meek-ness  and  love,  Thus  we  are   fol-low-ing- 

2.  Cast-ing  out  all    e-  vil  pas-sions,  En-vy-ing,  ha- tred  and  strife,  Walking  with  Je-sus   in 

3.  Help-ing   to  bear  oth-ers' bur-dens,  Heed-ing  the  law  of    our   God;  Thus  would  he  teach  us  to 

4.  Send-ing  our  pray-ers  and  our  praises  Up   to    oar   Fa-ther  on    high;  Sow-ing  the  seed  in  our 


— ^"  If — y — y — y — y — u — "-f-^^i" — "-i* — f — f — ." — ." — f— "-i — h — i-y — j_, — _^ — ^—\^ — y — -* 


]^     ]^     ]^     If     ]^     i^ 

Chorus. 


m 


Je  -  8 us 
spir  -  it, 
fol-low 
weak-ness, 

-i 


Up    to    the  man-sions  a   -  bove.  Scat-ter- 

Pure  in  our  ev  -  'ry-day  life.  Scat-ter 

Path- ways  our  dear  Sav-ior  trod.  Scat-ter  • 

Reap-ing  will  come  by  and  by,  Scat-ter - 


ing  bless-ings  and  sun  -  shine, 

ing  bless-ings,  etc. 

ing  bless-ings,  etc. 

ing  bless-ings,  etc.  ^_^ 


^M^mmmmmMmm 


Cheer-ingthesadandthe  lone,    Then  when  the  Master  shall  call  us, 

.0L^^  JL     ^     ^    S-   ^    -ft. 


Sure  of  a  glad  welcome  home. 


a 


p—p 


§ 


1i=ii=^=^: 


t=X. 


P   P   1^   b  U  P 


s^ 


f=fc=^iikE=te 


V— i^-V— i/'- 
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:t=t=: 


^pT^=J=b==5=^^^=;^P 


Buckle  on  the  Sword. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 


^IPi^^l^ 


:t- 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


mm^m 


1.  Broth  -  er,  when  you    work  for     Je  -  sus,  Buck  -  le    on     the   sword,       En    -    e-mies    are 

2.  Broth  -  er,  when  you    work  for     Je  -  sus,  Keep  your  ar  -  mor  bright.      En    -    e-mies   are 

3.  Broth  -  er,  when  you   work  for     Je  -  sus,  Watch   as  well    as      pray,       En    -    e-mies   are 


all  a  -round  you.  Buck  -  le  on  the  sword; 
all  a  -round  you.  Keep  your  ar  -  mor  bright; 
all       a  -  round  you,  Watch   as  well     as       pray; 


Christ  will  give  you  won-d'rous  pow'r, 
Gird  your-self  a  -  bout  with  truth, 
Set       a  watch  both    day    and  night, 


m^E 


£5fi=r=t 


Give  you  vict-'ry  ev-'ryhour.  Make  you  more  than  con-quer-or,  Buck-le  on  the  sword! 
Take  with  you  the  shield  of  faith.  Would  you  con  -  quer  sin  and  death.  Keep  your  ar  -  mor  bright! 
Pray    in  faith  and  work  with  might,  Watch  and  pray  and  work  and  fight,  Watch  as  well      as    pray! 


gi|— t=t:=t=* 


«^?=f: 


V — &- 


# 0 


P    1^    u 


iE^Hi^i^ 
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Walk  with  Jesus. 


J.  W.  Pratt. 


1.  Chil-dren,  Jet  us  walk  with  Je  -  sus,  Walk  be-side  him  hand  in  hand;  Let  our  light  shine  brig-ht  and 

2.  If    we  now  re-mem  -  ber  Je  -sus,    If    we  strive  to  walk  with  him,  He  will  walk  with  us  and 


mi^ 


T^- 


^=f^. 


1==|: 


-» — #- 


-ta-i- 


m 


t 


Ea 


i 


-*— ^ 


n 


l3H^Ei 


ma 


^3=3=3 


bright- er,     As      we  near  theheav'n-ly  land;   Let     our  words  be  kind  and  gen-tle,      Let    our 
lead      us,  When  our  eyes     are  old  and  dim;     He     will  guide    us  safe  -  ly,  sweet-ly,      To     our 


:g: 


^t==t 


t=t=t: 


1==t: 


m^ 


4=: 


fm^^^ 


-jS-- 


^^=^ 


words     be  al- ways  true,    For    the  Sav-ior  watch-es     o'er  us,  Know-ing  all     we  say    or   do. 
home     be-yondthe  skies, Where  no  waves  of  grief  can  touch  us,  Where  no  flow 'r  of  beau-ty  dies. 


■^ 
£ 


|:==l: 


#.    ^    AV 


t:^- 

v-^^- 


^♦^-^       -0-     ^       -^     -0-      »   .     m     ^  J 


Chorus,    walk. 


Walk  with  JESUS—Concluded. 

^.         ^_  walk, 
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Let   us  walk,  let  us    walk  with  Je  -  sus    to-day,  Let  us  walk,  let  us    walk  with  Je  -  sus   to-day, 


^ 


t=l 


V— V- 


u 

:|=: 


t=izifkz0=^t 


■0L   4t-    JL 


-f.-=t:- 


-b— y- 


EE 


-t^-t/- 


walk 


-i=*^' 


}^&i:=^. 


#-T— # 
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Let   us   walk,  let    us 


walk    with 


Je  -  sus 


to-day;   He 


wm^^^^^ 


will  lead   us      on 


■a- 

our  way. 

I 


E 


il 


The  Lord  is  My  Shepherd. 

mm. 


(Chant.) 


I 


i 


a- 


1.  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  I 


shall  not  want. 


He  restoreth  my  soul;  He  leadeth  me  | 
in  the  paths  of  righteousness  for  His  j 


name's     sake. 


(Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  m  1  | 

3.  <  the  presence  of  mine  enemies ;  Thou  >cup  runneth  over.  ■{ 
(anointestmy  head  with  oil;  ray  ) 


i  He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  \u\ 

I  green  pastures ;  He  leadeth  me  >  still —      waters. 

{  beside   the  j 

flea,  tho'  I  walkthrough  the"! 

I  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death,  | 

\  1  will  fear  no  evil ;  for  thou  art }- com -fort  me. 

I  with  me;   Thy   rod  and  Thy  1 

t  staff  they  j 


PP^ 


S 


^     ^ 


r  Surely  goodness   and   mercy 
'  shall  follow  me  all  the  days  of  ',  t  nrrl  fnr  Pvpr 
my  life,  and  I  will  dwell  in  the  \^^^^  ^^^  ^^^^ 
[house  of  the  J 


g 


^Ai 


iiHi^S 
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What  will  the  Recompense  Be? 


Eben  E.  Rbxford. 


Ifa^ 


S.  W.  Straub,  by  per. 


1.  Har-vest-er,  bar- vest-er,  gather  thy  sheaves!  The  Mas-ter    is    com-ing  this    way;  My  heart  oeiits    fol   -  ly  and 

2.  Har-vest-er,  har-vest-er,  faith-ful  to  God,    O      seek  by    the  way-side  and    find,     Grownin  the  weeds  where  the 

3.  Har-vest-er,  har-vest-er,  work  with  a  will,    V      Soonwillthe  bar-vest  be  done;  Whilestandiugin    i  -  dle-ness, 

4.  Har-vest-er,  har-vest-er,    dal  -  ly  no  more, And  think  what  the  Master  would  say,      O  gather  the  sheaves  till  the 


P    i  b 


]/    f  f 


p    p    f  p  p  p  p 


P    ?  b 


*^ 


Chorus. 


so  s 


dle-ness  grieves, And  the  hours    it  has  squan-der'd  a    -   way. 

rank  bram-bles  nod.       The       wheat    for  the  sheaves  you  would  bind 

soul,     art  thou  still?        •^         What  have  thy   fold  -  ed  hands  won? 

bar  -  vest  is     o'er—     Go        work  with  the  reap-ers     to   -   day. 


ff_|i_!_(i=fe — ^ W—P—^ ^^ — i^=i^ — U—O^^ — t W—W— 

^^       i    if      \         '^    ^  II  '^    If 


Gath-er,   gatb-er,     gatb  -  er     the  sheaves. 
Gather,  etc. 
Gath-er,  etc. 
Gatb-er,  etc. 


-0—0. 
■h- 


m 


Bound  in  the  bar-vest  by  thee;  O     soul,if  thy  hand  bath  pluck'd  nothing  but  leaves,  What  will  the  recompense  be  5 


u   ^u 


U    Ji  U  I 


Tell  It  Again. 


Eben  E.  Rbxford. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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1.  Je-sus,who  lores  the  chil-dren, Blessed  those  beside  his  knee,  Say-ing  the  king-dom  of  heav-en    Of 

2.  Suf-fer  the  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  To  come  to  me,  he  said,     Lay-ing  the  hands  on  them  gen  -  tly,  By 

3.  Oh,  'tis  a  sweetold  sto  -  ry,  We  read  it  o'er  and  pray,   Make  us    as     in  -  no-cent  chil-dren,And 

4.  Keep  from  my  heart.dear  Sav-ior,  What-ev  -  er  leads  us  astray,  Love  that  can  save        the    sin  -  ner,  Must 


Chorus. 


^-i^-N 


f^ 


^^=; 

-^r^ 


im 


S    N    N 


-« — m- 


i 


s 


m^Mm 


such  as  these  shall  be.  Tell  it  a-gain,    tell  it  a-gain, 

which  they  should  be  led.  Tell  it  a-gain,  etc. 

lead   us    all  the  way,  Tell  it  a-gain,  etc. 

guard  it  ev-'ry  day.  Tell  it  a-gain,  etch    h    h    | 


Oh,    I   love  to   heal  Sweet-est  of  all  the 


^—0 


m 


^  ^  ^  I 


J  J     ^  ^  N 


s 


:J~d= 
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T 
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sto  -  ry,    Je-sus,  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Blessing  the  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren,  It  brings  his  love  so  near. 


That  Blessed  Deed  of  Mercy. 


J.  C.  Mact. 


i 


mm 


1.  That  bless -ed  deed    of  mer  -  cy, 

2.  The  world  is    full     of  dear  ones 

3.  Then    do  what-e'er    the  Sav  -  ior 


done   by     the  way, 
ask  -  ing'    for  care, 
sends  thee   to     do, 


Shows    a   Chris-tian  pre  -  cept  that 

Make  them  glad  with  kind  -  ness  and 

Un  -   to    all        a -round  thee,   be 


t= 


m 
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all  should  o-bey,       And  thelov-ing  Sav  -  ior    speak-eth  to-day:    "Go  thou  and  do      the  same!" 
guide  them  with  pray'r!   Ev'ry  one's  thy  neighbor,     no    mat- ter  where,  Give  him  thy  per  -  feet  love! 
lov  -  ing  and  true;     Com-fort  all  who  sor- row,  pray  for  them,  too,     And    sure-ly  thou  shalt  live! 


9^ 


ttfcti 
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Chorus. 


*^  -*•  I  I  r     r  III 


S  Mer  -  cy  and  love,    mer  -  cy  and  love,     Show  to  the  weak  and  wea  -  ry     to-day ! 
\  Joy    ev-'ry-where,  joy     ev-'ry-where,    All    in  the  Sav        ...        - 


!     I     I 

ior's  name,his  name. 

I      I      ■ 
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The  Sinner's  Friend. 


41 


J.  Gabrisok. 


^ 


1.  Tho' thy  way  seems  dark  and  drear-y,    Gloomy  doubts  thy  steps  at- tend;  There  is  one  who  waits  to 

2.  Is  thy  heart  by      sin  pol-lut  -  ed,    Sink-ingdown  in     end-less  woe?  There  is  one  whose  blood  will 

3.  Does  thy  con-science  oft  condemn  thee  ?  Is  there  an  -  guish    in  thy  breastPThere  is  one  sweet  peace  can 

4.  Are  you  long- ing'     for  that  coun-try,  Where  the  wea  -  ry      are  at  rest?  There  is  one  whose  blood  has 


^^^ 
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Chorus  .  ji^ 


1^    :'''.'    ^    1:^1 

cheer  thee,  One  who  is      the    sin-ner's  friend.  It  is  Je  -  sus,  thy  dear  Sav 

cleanse  it,    Whit-er  than  the    driven    snow.  It  is  Je  -  sus,  etc. 

give  thee,  He  can  give  thee    per- feet  rest.  It  is  Je  -  sus,  etc. 

pur-chased  Thee  a  home    a  -  mongthe  blest.  It  is  Je  -  sus,  etc. 


ior.     He  who 


=3ip^ 


[=i 


^ 


bought  thee  with  his  blood;  Come,oh,come,  ob  -  tain  his  fa  ■ 

tL     tit. 
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vor, 
— P- 


And  be  rec  -  on  -  ciled  to  God. 


W^. 


-0 »- 


'^ 
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We  are  Singing. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


'^mm^mi^^'^^^mm 


1.  We   'are  sing- - ing,  prais-es  bring-ing,  To    our  Sav-ior  to  -  day,  For 'his  kind-ness  in    our 

2.  He    hath  led     us,    kind-ly     fed    us,  With  sweet  manna    di  -  vine,  Gen- tly    chid-ing,  ere    a- 

3.  Cares  and  tri  -  als,     self-de  -  ni  -  als,  Meet  we  day  af -  ter    day;  But    so    sweet-ly  and  com- 

4.  Broth-er,  love  him,  come  and  prove  him  Your  Re-deem-er  and  King,  He'll  re  -  ceive  you  and  re- 


w    ^    r      r      V    V  ^      ^     ^  v      ^    ^    \       V      ^    ^ 


-G-&- 


Chorus.      |         | 


blind  -  ness,  Lead-ing  safe  -  ly  al  -  way. 
bid  -  ing  On  our  path-way  to  shine. 
plete  -  ly  Je  -  sus  drives  them  a  -  way. 
lieve  you,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  then   sing. 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Hal 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  etc. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah !  etc. 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  etc. 


le  -  la  -  jah!  We    are 


m 
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march-ing     a  -  long;  Christ  and  glo  -  ry,  won-drous  sto  -  ry.       Is     the  theme  of      our    song. 


^ 
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Jesus  is  the  Friend  of  Children. 


Rev.  D.  P.  GuRLEY. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 
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fA 


sus  is  the  friend  of  chil-dren,  Je 

sus  is  our  faith-ful  teach-er,  Je 

sus  suf-fer'd  to    re-deem  us,  Je 

sus  pleads  for  us  in  heav-en,  Je 


i:?=j=S=J-i=8 


'-'^w 
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l^i: 
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sus  is  the  friend  of  chil-dren, 
sus  is  our  faith-ful  teach-er, 
sus  suf-fer  'd  to   re  -  deem  us, 
sus  pleads  for  us  in    heav-en, 


Je  -  sus  is  thefriendof 
Je  -  sus  is  our  faith-ful 
Je  -  sus  suf-fer'd  to  re- 
Je  -  sus  pleads  for  us  in 


9tE^,&=t: 
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:p=zpzzp: 
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chil  -  dren.  We  praise  him  for  his  love; 

teach  -  er,    We  praise  him  for  his  word; 

deem      us.    We  praise  him  for  his  cross; 

heav  -   en,    We  praise  him  for  his  plea; 


He  will  lead  us  home  to  glo  -  ry, 
We      will    heed  his      lov  -  ing-  coun  -  sel, 

All  the  charms  that  sin  can  of  -  fer, 
Faith-ful      ad  -  vo  -  cate,  we'll  praise  him. 
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He    will  lead  us  home  to  g-lo-ry,     lie  will  lead  us  home  to   glo  -  ry.  His  own  bright  home  a  -  bove. 
We  will  heed  his  lov-ing  coun-sel,  We  will  heed  his  lov- ing  coun-sel.  The  coun-sel    of  the  Lord. 
All  the  charms  that  sin  can   of  -  fer,    All  the  charms  that  sin  can  of  -  fer,  For  him  we  count  but  loss. 
Faith-ful  ad-vo-cate,we'll  praise  him, Faith-ful  ad-vo-cate, we'll  praise  him, Thro' all   e  -  ter-ni  -  ty. 


-^ — -^ — ^' 
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The  Father's  Call. 


Eliza  M.  Sherman. 


W.  F.  WERscHKnii,  by  per. 


'^\  ,       If     ^  I  •. 

1.  Hearthehear'n-ly  Fa-thercall-ing,'*Nowmyten-dermer-cies  prove,  I  will  send  you  rich-estbless-ings, 

2.  "In  the  book  of  my  re- mem-brance  Shall  their  names  for- ev  -  er  be,  Who  have  spok-en  oft    to-geth-er; 
8.  Help  me  bow  in  humble  rev-'rence,Fa-ther,  low  be -fore  thy  throne, Con-se-crat-ing'  all    un  -  to  thee. 


Chorus. 
In  the  crown 


of  my  re-joic  -    ing.  Bright  as  morn  -  ing 


starg  slmll 

--, — T-- 


5^-# 


Pi 


Sweet-est  to -kens  of  my  love." 
Who  have  ev  -  ertho'tof  me." 
Make  and  seal  me  all  thine  own. 

h    .     ^.     .    J. 


^^ 


:^E&:^ 


.  '^  b  ^     ]^'^^   ^ 

In  the  crown,  my  re-joic-ing,     Bright  as  morning  stars, 

In  the  crown,  etc. 
In  the  crown,  etc. 

■tL    ^    ^  M.    JL  h         ^^.  •  ^ti 
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shine, They  who  fear me,  they  who  love  me, 


morn  ing  stars  shall  shine ;      They  who  fear  me , 


:t±q?-t±*t 


^=^ 


^-^ 


they  who  love  me,"  Saith  the  Lord,  "they  shall  be  mine. " 


'Tis  THE  Harvest  Time. 
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Alexcenah  Thomas. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  'Tis  the  har-vest  time, 'tis  the  har-vest  time, To  the  fields  I  must  a -way;  For  the  Mas-ter  now  is 

2.  'Tis  the  harvest  time, 'tis  the  har-vest  time,  Oh!  who  will  go    a  -  long?  See,the  fields  for  har-vest 

3.  'Tis  the  har-vest  time, 'tis  the  har-vest  time, There  is  work  for  all  to-day:    If  you  can-not.  be     a 


0 

call-ing  me,  To  go  and  work  to-day.  Gleaning  on  the 
noware  white,  I  hear  the  reap-er's  song.  Gleaningon,  etc. 
reap-er,  Yo a  can  bear  the  sheaves  a-way.     Gleaningon,  etc. 


hill-side,  hill-side, Gleaning  on  the 


mmmmm^m^^^^m 


plain 


Work 


ing  for    the  Mas 


t-er, 


Mong the  gold-en  grain. 


sun  -  ny  plain,  W  ork-ing,  work-ing 


for  the  Mas-ter,  'long  the  gold-en  grain. 


^ 


#-•- 


-?^ 


'Mong  the  gold-en  grain. 


§1^: 


By  per. 
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Walk  in  the  Light. 


W.  A.  C. 


Wilbur  A.  CHRisrr, 


33 


^^ 
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1.  List    to 

2.  Walk  in 

3.  Walk  in 

4.  Walk  in 


the  voice  that  is  speak-ing  in  love,  Call  -  ing  to  those  that  are  stray  -  ing, 
the  light;  it  is  Je  -  sus  who  pleads,  Ear  -  nest- ly  seek -ing  to  guide  you, 
the  light;  will  you  hear  it  and  heed,  Ye  who  are  strug-gling  and  wea  -  ry? 
the  light;    'tis  the  Sav-ior's  com-mand,  These  are  the  words  he       has    giv  -  en, 


y  P  b 

Mes-sage  of  mer- cy  that  comes  from  a- bove,  Hear  what  the  Savior 
Wan-der-ingblind-ly  in  night's  gloom  and  shades,  Heed-less  of  dan-ger    be-sideyou. 
Heav  -  y  your  bur-dens  and  press-ing  your  need,  Dark    is  the  nighttime  and  drear-y. 
Lead-ing   us    on      to  the  longpromised  land,  Leading  from  earth  up     to  heav-en. 


Walk        in  the 

Walk,  etc. 

Walk,  etc. 

Walk,  etc. 


PS^ 
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Walkin  the  light,  O 


.N  >     ,S 
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light, 


Follow  the  steps  of  the  Sav-ior, 

^ 


b   ^    I     ^ri 

Walk  in  the  lightfor-ev-er. 


walk  in  the  light, 


he  light,    ^walk 


kiHtheligit,    k'       ^   ^  y     f      * 


*-i^. 
? 


His  Own. 


Frakk  H.  Converse. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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1.  To    the  Rock 

2.  In    the  cleft 

3.  To    the  Rock 

4.  The        Rock 


that  is    high  -  er  and  great  -  er  than   I,     The    Rock  of    sal  -  va  - 
of  that  Rock  is    thy    ref  -  uge,  sad  soul,  When  storm-clouds  a-round 

whose  foun-da  -  tion  re-main-eth  un-mov'd.My    feet    yet  more  firm- 
is  Christ  Je  -  sus — the  way    is  made  plain  By  the  glo  -  ry  vi^hich  round 


tion  a- lone; 
thee  are  thrown; 
■  ly  have  grown; 
it  hath  shone; 

I 
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^^ 
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To    the    shel 
In   thy  troub 
Since  he    called 
And  the     soul 


r 

ter  from  whence  is 
•  le     re -pair    to 
me   byname, and 
that   is    sure     of 


the  sur  -  est    de-fense,  He     let 


est    de-fense,  He  lead- 

the  hid- ing- place  where  He  keep- 

I    pen  -  i  -  tent  came,  He  chose 

this  ref -uge  se-cuie.  In  heav- 


eth  in  mer  - 
eth  in  safe  - 
me    as    one 

■  en  shall  dwell 


cy  his  own. 

ty  his  own. 

of  his  own. 

with  his  own. 
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Lucy  J.  Boggs, 


OuR  Father's  Care. 

1.  God  clothes  thelil-ies   of  the  field  In   raiment  pure  and  white;    He      bids  his  peo- pie  take  the  shield  Of  faith,  and  trust 


might. 


nis  peo  -  pie  taRe  tne  snieid  ut  taitn,  ana  trnsi  dis  mig 
2.  The    ti  -  ny  spar-row's  lit-tle  worth.  He  ?iews  with  longing  eye;      He  guardsthe  fee- bie  ones  of  earth,  And  hears  their  faint-est  cry. 
watch-etho'er  the  chil-dren  all,  With  ten-der-ness  tnd    skill;    And_  from  their  heads  there  may  not  fall, One  hair  without  his  will. 
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Let  the  Children  Sing. 


L.  Q.  Wilson. 


Mary  C.   Wilson. 


Je  -  sus  died  on  Cal-va-ry,      All    our  debt   to  pay 


:q:t 


May    we   all  some  tri-bute  bring,  On  this  Sab-bath  day, 

2.  Chil-drennev- er  should  for-get  They  have  work  to   do;  In    the  Master's  vine-yard  yet,  There  is  room  for  you; 

3.  Chil-dren,you  hav^souls  tosave,  For   the  home  above;    Lives  to   live    beyond  the  grave,  V\  ith  the  friends  you  love; 

4.  Je- sus,  while  on  earth,youkuow,Was  the  children's  friend,  And    if    you    to  heav'n  would  go,  Must  not  him   offend; 

I    h  I    h  _       ^        I    ^  I    ^  i 


=l=s 


^EES; 
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Do 


Hap  ■  py  chil-dren,  too,  may  come,  Yon  may  sing  and  pray ; 
You  can  teach  the  gold -en  rule,  When  a -bout  your  play: 
"^      not  fail  that  home  to  gain,  Where  we  all    may  rest, 
Hum-bly  ask  him  how: 

^ 

3! 


You  must  all 

I     h  I 


Chorus. 


y  ou  may  each  and  ev  -  'ry  one.    Bless  this  ho  -  ly  day. 
Bring  new  schol-ars  to    our  school.  On  each  Sab  bath  day. 
Free  from  sor-row,  free  from  pain,    Ev  -  er  with  the  blest. 
He   will  guide  you  day    by  day,     He  will  help  you  now. 

i  h     I  h 


Let   the  hap- py  children  sing,  Let  the  lit  -  tie  ckil-dren  pray;  Praising  thus  our  Leav'nly  King,  On  this  sa-cred  day. 


4L      4t. 
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Nothing  in  Vain. 
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Mary  E.  Kail. 


Me],  b^  T.  B.  BuRLET,  arr.  by  M.  V.  Zimmerman. 


1.  There's  not 

2.  There's  not 

3.  There's  not 

4.  Thoug-h  oft 


a  cloud  that  floats  on  high,  And  hides  the  gold  -  en  light,     But  makes  thesplen-dor 

a  flow'r  that  fades  at  noon    Be-neath  the  sun's  brightray,      But  makes  life  sweet-er 

a    bird    up  -  on    the  wing,    Of    all  the  count-less  throng.  But     to  somewea-ry 

our  toil  -  in g  seems  in  vain,   The  pre-cious  seed  we  sow,      Tho'    wa-ter'd  by     the 


Pift 
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Chorus. 


■i^H 
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of     the     sky,  When  beam-ing,  seem  more  bright. 

for  its  bloom,  And  glo  -  ri  -  fies  the  day. 
heart  may  bring  A  bless -ing  with  its  song, 
tears   of    pain.     In    God's  good  time   shall  grow. 


Then  let  the  clouds  of  dark-ness  rise,  And 

Then  let  the  clouds,  etc. 

Then  let  the  clouds,  etc. 

Then  let  the  clouds,  etc. 


hide  the  light  a  -  bove;    My    soul  shall  mount  be  -  j'Ond  the  gloom,  And  trust  the  Mas-ter's  love. 


mm^^^m^^mms^m^ 
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Mattie  Pearson  Smith. 


Beautiful  Star  op  Bethlehem. 


-S^i 


>-f 
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(For  Christmas.) 


1 ^ h-^-' 0r 


J.  M.  Stillman,  by  per. 

1: 


-^r~lP^Z-r^l~i^-^^^^^i 


Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Bethlehem,  shine  0  -  ver  the  hills  of  JPal-es- tine, There  the  Child  J  e  -  sus  slumbereth 
Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Bethlehem,  shine, Shed-ding  thy  beau-teoas  rays  cli-vine,Lightthe  dark  plac-es  held  in  sin's 
Beau-ti-fulstarof  Bethlehem,  shine  In-to  the  heartsthatfHintandpine,Show  the  Child  Jesus, humble, l3ut 
Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Bethlehem,  shine  0- ver  this  earthly  home  of  mine, HowtheChiW  Jesus,  dwellingwith 


weet,  And  we  would  bow  at    his  ho-ly     feet.     Beau-ti-fulstarof  Beth-le-hem,  shine  0-ver  the 

thrall,Bring-ingthy  peace  and  good-will  to      all.       Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Beth-le-hem,  shine, Shed-dingthy 

King,  Born  to  com-pas-sion  and  corn-fort  bring.  Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Beth-le-hem,  shine  In-to  the 

me,    Keep-eth  me  pure  and  from  sinning  free.     Beau-ti-fulstarof  Beth-le-hem,  shine^  In-to  this 


B?S 
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Pal- 


hills  of  Pal-es  -  tine,  Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Beth-le-hem,  shine  0-ver  the  hills  of  Pal-es-tine. 
beau-teous  rays  di- vine,  Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Beth-le-hem,  shine,Shedding  thy  beauteous  rays  di-vine. 
heartsthatfaiut  and  pine,  Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Beth-le-hem,  shine  In-to  the  hearts  that  faint  and  pine. 


earth-ly    home  of  mine, Beau-ti-ful  star  of  Beth-le-hem,  shine  In-to  this  earth-ly  home  of  mine. 


Tell  Me  All  About  Jesus. 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 


Joseph  Garrison. 


W^ 
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1.  Tell  me  all 

2.  Tell  me  all 

3.  Tell  me  all 

4.  Tell  me  all 


a-bout  Je 

a-bout  Je 

a-bout  Je 

a-bout  Je 


Wh 


ig^te=r^^"^^ 
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IX.- 


sus,  w'hocamefromheav'na  • 
sus,  The  Lamb   of    Cal  -  va 
sus,  Who    dai  -  ly  cares  for 
sus,    Re  -  peat   the   sto  -  ry 


bove; 
ry; 
me; 
o'er, 


Tell  me  more    of  his 
Tell  me  more    of  his 
Tell  me  why  he  should 
Never  shall      I  g-row 


-^^^- 


£=E^E 


i^EESE 
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fed; 


Chorus. 
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good  -  ness,   More    of       his      pre  -  cious  love, 

mer   -    cy,     More    of       his    grace     to  me. 

love       me,    Why    he    should   die       for  me. 

wea    -    ry,     Hear-ing        it     more     and  more. 


Tell  me    all     a 

Tell  me,  etc. 

Tell  me,  etc. 

Tell  me,  etc. 


bout   J( 


1^ 


sus,  Tell 


's= 
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me    that  I 


may 


know.   The  sto  -  ry  of 


^ 


PE^E 
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the  Sav  -  ior,  Who  loves,  who  loves  me  so 
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Rev,  A.  A.  HosKiNs. 

Moderato ,  f^ 


More  Like  Jesus. 


Henry  Tucker. 


^ 
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1.  More  like  Je 

2.  More  like  Je 

3.  More  like  Je 


^1 
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siis,  more  like  Je-sus,  Ev-'ry  day      Ibngto    be.  Bend-ing  low  inheart-con-tri-tion, 
sus,  more  like  Je-sus,Safe  with  him,  my  all  shall  be.    Oh ,  the  glad-ness  of    a  -  bid-ing 
sus,  more  like  Je-sus,  Ev-er-more    Ihopeto  be,    On-ward  thro' this  whole  life  go-ing, 


:^=?i: 
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Chorus. 


Sav-ior,  hear  my  soul-pe  -  ti  -  tion,  Make  me  more  and  more  like  thee.  More  and  more,      more  and 
In    the  safe -ty     of  the  hid  -  ing,    Je-sus,  liv  -  ingmorelikethee.  More  and  more,  etc. 
Then  thro' heav'nly     a-ges  grow-ing,    Je-sus,  more  and  more  like  thee.  More  and  more,  etc. 


More  and  more, 


more,  More  and  more  like  Je  -  sus,  Ev  -  'ry  day, 

^  •  it    Jt    -*- 


ev  •  'ry  day 


,  More  and  mc 
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more  like  Je-sus. 


:EE^ 


Pi 


more  ana  more, 


Ev  -  'ry  day. 


Just  Beside  the  River. 
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J.  C.  B.    Sprightly. 
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J.  Caltin  Bdshet. 
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1.  Just  be-side  the  riv  -  er   an-gels  wait,  Wait-ing  there  to  take  us  home;  Soon  we'll  see    the  shin-ing, 

2.  Just  be-side  the  riv  -  er   an-gels  wait,  W  ait-ing  there  to  take  us  o'er;     Soon  we '11  join    the  glo-rious 

3.  Just  be-side  the  riv- er   an-gels  wait,  Wait-ing  till  our  work  is  done;       If      we  faith-ful  pro7e,we'il 


4^-^ ^Z^J/. 
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Chorus. 


§ys^;;p=^#FJ^giEFipi^f;i^a5feHfeJ 


pearl-y    gate        Of     our  Fa-ther's  gold-en  throne. 

songs  of  praise       0  -  ver  on     the  oth  -  er    shore. 

rest  at    last        In    our  heav'n-ly  Fa-ther's  home. 


m^^ 


t=i= 
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Just    be-side  the  riv  -  er 
Just    be-side,  etc. 
Just    be-side,  etc. 

X 


^ 


an-gels  wait, 


M.      ^      JfL 


t=x. 
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Wait-ingnear  the  gold-en     throne,  Just  beside  the  riv -er  angels  wait.  Waiting  there  to  take  us  home. 


54  This  is  the  Sweetest  Story 

Margakbttb  Snodgrass. 


E.  Pollock. 
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1.  This   is     the  sweet-est  sto  -  ry,   Won-der-ful,  strange  and  true,        Je-sus,  theKin^of   glo  -  ry, 

2.  Think  you  not,  "He's  for-got- ten,       It  was  so   long  a  -go,"       No,  tlie  dear  Lord  re-mem-bers, 

3.  Know-in  g    a  child's  temp-ta-tions,Showingyou  what  to     do,  Je-sus  will  stand  be-side  you, 


t^r 


^—^—ft—^- 


:£Ep;:EtE^^^ 
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Once  was  a  child  like  you 
Oh!  and  he  loves  you  so; 
Mak-ing  you  brave  and  true; 


i=i=^=i 


:1^4=:i 
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Think  of   him  in  your  glad-ness,  Prais-ing  him     all    the  day, 
Loves  you  for  aye  and   ev  -  er.        It  was    to     you    he  came; 
Ev  -  er  keepclose-ly     to     him,      If  you  would  like  him  grow, 


f 


S-=3^: 


Chorus. 
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Ev  -  er     in  words  and  ac  -  tions,  Think  what  the  Lord  would  say.  Al-ways  be  bright  and  joy-ous, 

Deep  in    his  heart    is  grav  -  en        Ev  -  er  -  y  child  -ish  name.        Al-ways  be  bright,  etc. 
Out   of  your  heart's  deep  glad-ness  Sweet-ness  of   life    will  flow.  Al-ways  be  bright,  etc. 


^^P-b-b — b — b — I b~bt -— ^  rf — f — f— P f-±:^t— ^  -b— b— b— I '>-  ^ — '-=^- 


:^=b: 


ts{: 


V— ^— ^- 


This  is  the  Sweetest  STORY—Uoncluded. 


I      ^ 

Je  -  sus  would  have  you  so ; 

-A-     -A.     .A.       ^^ 


He     is    the  source  of  glad  -  ness,     He  is  the  light,  you  know. 


£^^S 
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Mary  E.  Kail. 


When  'Mid  the  Darkness  of  the  Night. 


M.   A.  RUBLEE. 
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1.  When  'mid      the    dark  -  ness       of 

2.  I       know    that   thou     art       still 

3.  No     storms    of       life    shall     cloud 

4.  And    when,     be   -  side    the       shad  - 

5.  Oh,      bless  -  ed     hope,  when     life 

#                    *          # 

the  night,    M3^      path 

my  friend;  Tho'     all 

my     soul.     Thy    bless 

■  ow    land,       I        wait 

is      past,    And      all 

—p. p. m * — 

I      can  -  not 
the  world    be    - 
-  ed    word    shall 
my     Sav  -  ior's 
life's  tri    -    als 
^        m ^— . 

see, 

side 

be 

call, 

o'er. 
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lift       my    tear  -  ful      eyes       to  heav'n,  And  trust  my  all 

prove    un  -  true,    with      Je  -    sus'   love        I      shall  be  sat 

lamp      to     guide    my      trem-bling  feet.      And  bring  me  safe 

lov   -  iug    arms    shall    bear      me     up,       And  keep  me  lest 

soul    shall  rest      with   Christ    in   heav'n,    In     joy  for  -     ev 

^ ^^__:t 1 ^ ti , 


ifc 
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to  thee, 

is  -  fied. 

to  thee. 

I  fall, 

er  -  more. 
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What  are  You  Going  to  DoP 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


E.  B.  Smith. 


i^i 


4r- 


^=^- 


-Sr-^— 

re-turn, 


-^-#- 


l^^l 


1.  Je  -  sus    is  call-ins'  and  bids  you  re-turn,    Why  will    youlon-g-er 

2.  Bound-less  in  mer  -  cy,    in  -  vit  -  ing  he  stands,  Bear-ing      a  par  -  don 

3.  Oft  -  en    re-ject-ed,    he  comes  yet    a-gain,  When  will  you  love  and 

4.  Life      is    re-ced  -  ing-  andebb-ing    a-way,     Why   will  you  long -er 

5.  Christ    is  most  ten-der  -  ly    call -ing  to  you;     Broth  -  er,    oh,  what  are 

6.  Why    not  ac-cept  him  whose  love  is    so  great,     Ere    you  shall  find    it 


his  mer 
with-in 
ac  - cept 
from  Je 
you  go  ■ 
for  -  ev 


mi 


J I  'JL—S^Z 


-  cy  spurn r 
his  hands, 
him— when  ? 

■  sus    stay  ? 
ing  to  do? 

■  er  too  late  ? 


;t^E 
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Chorus. 


iE^d=l=. 


Je  -  sus      is  wait-ing,   wait-ing,   wait-ing,     Chris-tians  are  fer  -  vent-ly    pray -ing  for  you 


:N=N=^: 
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^^^3 
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While  yet  the  door    of  sweet  mer  -  cy      is    o-pen,  Broth-er,   oh,  what  are  you  go -ing  to    do? 


W.H.O. 


Softly  He  Cometh. 


fr 
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Wilbur  H.  Christy. 
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1.  Soft-lyhecom-eth,ourKing',ourKiiig,No  sound  on  the  moun-tains  a  -  far,     Nohigh-way  with  trum-pets  to 

2.  Low-ly  he  com-eth,ourKing,our  King-, No  robes  of  bright  pur-ple  and    gold,   No  ban-ners  their  glo-ry  to 

3.  Quick-ly  he  com-eth,ourKing,our  King,  Come,  e  -  ven  so, Lord,  for  we     wait,  Till  thou  our  glad  wel-comesh alt 


^m 


i^^^^ 
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Chorus. 


i^ 


rmg,  to  rmg, 
fling,  to  fling. 


t=^ 


No    her  -  aid  save  one  si  -  lent   star. 


No  splen-dor  nor  pa-geant-ry     bold. 
bring,shalt bring,  And  lead  usthro'  thatpearl-y 


He  com-eth, 
He  com-eth,  etc. 
He  com-eth,  etc. 


He  com-eth,         Our 


— r— r— r 


1. 


N=ti: 


•earl-y     gate.       He  com-eth,  etc. 


He    com-eth,  our  King,  He  com-etL.  our  King, 


souls  in  their  gladness  shall  sing.  He  com-eth, 
1^    »^     h    ^^ 


He  com-eth. 


He  Cometh,  our  King,  H 


Redeemer, and  Savior  and  King,  our  King. 


ing,  He  cometh,our  Kln^, 
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Fling  It  Out,  the  Royal  Banner. 


Rev.  J.  E.  Rankin. 


m 


T-=P 


f=f: 


Rev.  S.  Morrison. 


1.  Fling  it    out,    the    roy  -  al     ban  -  ner!  Fling  it    out  up-on    the    air;      Let  the  wel-kin  ringho- 

2.  Hear  ye  now    the     bu-gle    call-ing?  Lin-ger  not,  fall  in  -  to     line;     Sa-tan'sranks be-fore  us 

3.  In  Christ's  name  we  break  our    fet  -  ters,  He's  the  standard  of   the    free !  Bought  with  blood,  we  no  more 


h i^ 1 1 h '^— 


Chorus. 
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san  -  na,    All  things  yield  to  faith  and  pray'r.    Shout  the  cho  -  rus,  God    is    o'er    us!  Tho' we're 
fall  -  ing.  Thro'     a    name  that  is      di  -  vine.      Shout  the  cho  -  rus,  etc. 
debt-ors     To     past  sin    and  shame  can     be.       Shout  the  cho  -  rus,  etc. 


^m^^^SEE^^^^^m^^ 
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weak,  he      ns  strong;  'Neath  his  ban  -  ner   sing    ho-  san  -  na!  Christ,  the  theme  of     our  song. 
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Wash  Me  Cleah. 
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J.  E.  H. 


J.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  Hear  my  pray 'r,  my     Fa  -  ther,  hear,  As       I 

2.  Hear  my  pray'r,  oh,  bend  thine  ear;  Oh!  how 

3.  Hear  my  pray'r,  thy    mer  -  cy    give;  With-out 

4.  Hear  my  pray'r,  oh,    par  -  don   now,  Let    me 


^=?^ 


bow      be  -  fore    thy  throne;  Un  -  to 

foul       is       my    poor  heart.    Let     thy 

naer  -  it       all      I  am;     Tho'     a 

live      no    more    in  sin.     While  at 


m^^ 


:E^S 


Chorus. 


9^ 


thee      I  would  draw  near.  Thou  canst  cleanse  me,  thou  a  -  lone.     Wash  me  clean,  make  me  white, 

cleans -ino- grace  ^p  -pear,  Love    di  -  vine      to     me  im  -  part.    AVash  me  clean,  etc, 

reb  -  el,     let  me     live      For    his    sake,    the  bleed-ing  Lamb.  Wash  me  clean,  etc. 

thy    blest  feet  I       bow,  Make  me    spot  -  less,  white  with-in.      Wash  me  clean,  etc. 
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Whiter  than  wool, whiter  than  snow;  Wash  me  clean,  make  me  white,  Whiter  than  wool,  whit-er  than  snow. 
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The  Law  is  Love. 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 


^ppi^i^^^^pippi^ 


1.  On  leaves  of  stone  our  God  made  known  His  will  for  com- ing     a  -  g-es,  That  sovereign  will  whose 

2.  Love  those  whose  care  and    ten-der  pray 'r  Will  fol-low  us      for  -  ev  -  er;  Theirs  is     a  love    like 

3.  For  -  get  not  this    com-mand  of   his,  "  Love  as  thy-self  thy  neighbor, "  And    so    o  -  bey  God's 


r=?=5- 
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Chorus. 
The       law. 


love, 


^=:P=5q 


t: 


re  -  cord  still  Makes  bright  the  death-less   pa  -  ges. 

God's  a  -  bove,  Thatfails  their  chil  -dren  nev  -  er. 

law   to  -  day,  As      in    his  field  we      la  -  bor. 


^3 


The    law  is    love,  the    law   is    love 
The   law  is    love,  etc. » 
The   law  is    love,  etc. 


.?o 


God  and  to    our    broth-er;      Be  -  low,  a-bove,  be  -  low,  a-bove,  Love  binds  us  to    each  oth  -  er. 


In  All  the  Savior's  Promises. 


61 


Edith  R.  Wilson 


L.  B.  Mitchell. 


the  Sav-ior's  prom  -  is  -  es,     No  sweet-er      one    I 


-^—^ 
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1.  In    all     the  Sav-ior's  prom  -  is  -  es,     No  sweet-er      one    I        see,  Than  that    where  in  his 

2.  Andcom-ing-    I      have  al- vsrays  found  His  arms  v^ould  lift    a    -  way,  And  bear  the  bur  -  den 

3.  Come  un  -  to    him;  this   of  -  fered  rest     Is    free     to      all     to   -  day;  Come,  rich  and  poor,  come, 

4.  Come,  wrea-ry,  heav  -  y  -  la  -  den  soul.  And  lay  -  ing     at    his     feet       The  load  that  you  have 


:^— =1 


-^— r-i 


Chorus. 


lov  -  ing  heart  Would  bear  my  load    for 
of       my  sins,      A  -  long  the  toil-some 
young  and  old,     He     turns  not  one      a    - 
borne  so    long,  Find    rest    di  -  vine  -  ly 

I      ^    I 


^^ 
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me. 
way. 
way. 
sweet. 


'  Come  un  -  to  me,     0     wea  -  ry  one.  And 
*Come  un  -  to  me,  etc. 
"Come  un  -  to  me,  etc. 
"Comeun  -  to  me,  etc.      _ 
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I      will  give    you    rest,"  He  says,  when  I      with  ma  -  ny   sins  Am  heav  -  i  -  ly 
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op  -  pressed. 


^iii 


62 


I'VE  Enlisted. 


Hattie  Tyng  Griswold. 


W.  W.  Bentlet, 


Spirited 


—4- — m tf — 0 — 0-^—0- 
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1.  I've  en  -  list- ed,  I've  en-list-ed,    In  the  ranks  of  God   to-day,    We  are    go  -  ing    out      to 

2.  I've  en  -  list  -  ed,  I've  en-list-ed,    I  shall  brave-ly  work  and  fig-ht,  Joy-ful,   in       all     toil    and 

3.  I've  en  -  list  -  ed,  I've  en-  list-  ed, Friends  and  comrades, ral-ly  round,  There  is  room    in  God's  great 


m^ 


m^i 
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Chorus. 


bat  -  tie 
per  -  il, 
ar  -  my, 


The  great  hosts  of  wrong  to  -  day. 
For  the  truth  and  for  the  right. 
Va  -  cant  plac  -  es      still  are  found. 


God    will  lead    us,      he     is    Cap  -  tain,  He  will 
God    will  lead    us,  etc. 
God    will  lead   us,  etc. 


pijE^^Bg^ 


:t=t 
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bring  us  safe-ly  through;  Will  you  come  and  join  our  standard?  There  is   work  for    you    to    do. 


! ^- 
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Lord  God  of  Hosts^  how  Lovely. 
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Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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Lord  God      of  hosts,  how  love-ly" 
Be  -  hold     the  spar  -  row   find-eth 
Blest  who     thy  house  in  -  hab  -  it, 
Our    sun   and  shield,  Je  -  ho  -  vah, 
«        «  .       «     «  '  '        ' 
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The  place  where  thou  dost  dwell!  Thy    tab  -    er- 

A     house     in  which  to     rest;     The    swal  -  low 

They    e v    -    er    give  thee  praise ;  Blest  all  whom 

Will  grace   and   glo    -    ry    give.      No     good    will 
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na  -cles 
hath  dis- 
thou  dost 

he      de- 


D.  C.   One    day      ex -eels     a     thousand,     If     spent    thy  courts  with- in ^       Til  choose  thy  thresh-old. 
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In      pleas  -  ant-ness    ex   -  eel. 
cov  -  ered    Where  she     may  build  her    nest, 
strength-en,     Who     love       the   sa  -  ered  ways, 
ny    them  That      up   -  right-ly       do      live. 

I  I  . 


-i^- 


,-ing, 


Je- 


My  soul        is   long  -  ing,     faint 

And  where       se-cure-ly,       shel-tered,  Her 

So  they  from  strength  un  -  wea 

O        God        of  hosts,  Je    -  ho 

J     J.   ^  f    ^     ^ 


lied,      Go 
vah,    How 


rath  -  er      Than  dwell    in    tents    of     sin.* 


1^-. 
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ho-vah's courts  to     see;       My  heart     and  flesh  are     cry -ing, 
young  she  forth  may  bring;   So,    Lord      of  hosts,  thy     al  -  tars 

for- ward  un  -  to  strength.  Till  they      ap-pear  in      Zi  -  on, 
blest     is    ev  -  'ry    one,     Who  con    -  fi-dence  re   -  pos-es 


O 
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Be 
On 
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liv  -  ing  God,  for    thee, 
seek,    my  God,  my  King, 
fore     the  Lord   at   length, 
thee,      O  Lord,   a  -  lone. 
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W.  A.  O.    Spirited. 


Toiling  for  Jesus. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Bright-ly,sweet-ly,  toil-ingfortheMas-ter,Go  weforthwith  wiil-inghandsto  do     What-so  -  e'er  to 

2.  Glad -ly,sweet-ly,  we  will  tell  the  sto-ry    Of   his  love  to  mor-tals  here  below;  Christ,  the  brightness 

3.  Meek-ly,  meek-ly  toil-ing  for  the  Mas-ter,  Walk-ing  faith-ful-ly  the  path  he  trod;  Lead-ing  wan-d'rers 


I       I       I       ij    ij    h    h  I  I       I       I       I 
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Chorus. 
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us  hehathap-point-ed,Faith-ful  -  ly    our    mis-sion  we'll  pur-sue.      Toil    -    ing   for  Je    -   sus, 
of  the  Father's  glo-ry,    Free-ly    here  his    bless-ing  will   be-stow.      Toil    -    ing,  etc. 
tothedearRe-deem-er,  Foint-ing  sin-ners     to  the  Lamb  of  God.       Toil-ing,  toil  -  ing  for  the  Master, 


-#—#—# 
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Joy-ful-ly  we  go;  yes,  joy-ful-ly  we  go;     Toil  -  ing  for  Je  -   sus,         In  his  vineyard  here  be-low 
.  Toil-ing, toil -ing  for  the  Mas-ter. 


^  b  b  P  b  I  I  T 


b  b  b  b  I 

From  "  Gathered  Jewels,""  by  per. 


?re  be-low. 


The  Lord  Will  Deliver. 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


R.  B.  Mahaffet. 

— ^ — N- 
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m^ 


1.  Tho' plunged  in- to    tri  -  als    ap  -  pall  -  ing,  Tho' shut  from  the  light  of     the   day,    Tho'   ma  -  ny   the  dan-gers  be- 

2.  Tho' fierce  the  tern  p-ta  -  tion  as  -  sail  -  ing,  Tho'"  hot  -  ly     the  pas-sions  cou-tend,  Not    one  o'er  the  soul    is    pre- 

3.  Tho' doubts  round  the  soul  shall  be   press  -  ing,  ThoMong  be    the  night  of     de-spair,  The  light  of  the  dawn  brings  a 
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'■^^^M 


^tZI^-^EZl 
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Chorus. 


-N-r 


fall-   ing,  The  Lord  is    a  staff  and  a    stay.     Oh,     yes, he'll  de  -  liv   -   er.   The  Lord  will  his  peo-plesus- 

vail  -   ing.    If     .Te-sus  that  soul  shall  de- fend.    Oh,     yes, etc. 

ble8s-ing,And  shows  that  the  Lord  has  been  there.  Oh,  yes,  he'll  de-liv  -  er,  his 

-.    . .  
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tain, The     an       -        -        -       gel 

peo  -  pie  6US  -  tain.     The     an  -  gel,    the    an  -  gel 


send  -  eth ;  None  trust  eth     in      Je  -  sus     in       vain. 
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Mrs.  Henry  L  Chase. 


Oh,  Give  Me  a  Heart  Full  of  Love. 


W.  A.  Ogden,  by  per. 

N        N       |_ 


I  .U"  <       ' 

1.  Oh,   give  me    a  heart  full  of  love,  full  of  love, Love  for  all,  bothof  friends  and  of  foes,  Grant  the 

2.  May     I      to  the  brother  who  needs,  who  needs, Give  n:y  aid  with  a  g-lad,  earn-est  v/ill ;    May    1 

3.  0  Lord, guard  my  lips,  now  I  pray,  now  I  pray,  Lest  in  word    I      of- fend     or    do  wrong, Hav-ing 

4.  0     God,  let   me  be    ev- er  thine,  ev-er  thine,  Full  of  deeds  like  the  Lord's,  good  and  pure,  May  thy 

I        h      ^    ■ 
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Chorus. 


:t^V 


SKH 


Spir  -  it  that  comes  from  above,  from  above,  And  that  on  -  ly     a  true  kind-ness  knows.  Full  of  love,        full  of 
fol-lowwhere'erJe-sus  leads,  Jesus  leads,  And  the  law  of  the  Lord  thus  ful -fill.    Full  of  love,  etc. 
care  thatmy  yeaandmynay, andmynay, "With  the  truth  andtherightmay  be  strong.  Fullof  love,  etc. 
love  and  thy  meekness  be  mine,  e'er  be  mine,  Will-ing  in-sult  and  wrong  to  en-dure.  Full  of  love,  etc. 
I        h    ^J  full  of  love, 
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iE^^^ 


ii— 1^  V  W-ii—^^-^ 
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lo?e, Oh,  gire  me  a  heart  full  of  lore,  Full  of 

full  of  love,  N  I 


5^^ 


lOTO full    of 

full  of  love, 
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loTe,  fii 
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of  lore,  Oh,  give  me   a  heart  full  of  love. 


^^1-r 


Arthur  J.  Hodge. 


Rest,  Lord,  in  Thee. 
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Frederic  H.  Pease. 


5-:EjE3; 
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1.  Life,  like    a    pass-ing  day,  Soon, soonwill end,  When,  with  theshadesof  iiight,Day-lightwillblend; 

2.  God  gives  his  chos-en  ones  Com-fort  and  peace.  And     ev  - 'ry  day  and  hour,  Bids  them  in-crease; 

3.  Soft  -  ly   this  wan-ing  light  Round  Ja-cob  shone,  Its    bless-ed  beams  ofpeace,From  heaven  thrown; 
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Then  as  the  twi-lightgray  Fades  qui-et-ly  a-way.  Like  Ja  -  cob,  grant  we  mayRest.Lord,inthee. 
Thus,  when  the  twi-light  gray  Fades  qui-et-ly  a-way.  Like  Ja-cob,Christiansmay  Rest.Lord,  in  thee. 
Then    as    the  twi-lightgray  Fad- ed  a-way,  a-way.  Dawned  that  e  -  ter -nal  day,  Rest.Lord,  inthee. 
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Refrain. 


i^^t 


::^- 
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Rest,       Lord,  in  thee,    Rest,       Lord,  in  thee.  Like  Ja-cob,  grant  we  mayRest,  Lord,  in  thee 


Rest  Lord,  in  tbpe, 
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Eest  Lord,  in  tK ee, 
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Youthful  Consecration. 


C.  E,  Pollock. 


i 


■g= 
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1.  Sav-ior,  while  my  heart  is  ten  -  der,  I  would  yield  that  heart  to  thee;    All  my  pow'rsto  theesur- 

2.  Lead  me,  Lord,where  thou  wilt  send  me,  On-ly     do  thou  guide  the  way;  May  thy  grace  thro'  life  at- 

3.  Let  me  do     thy  will  or  hear     it,  I  would  know  no  will  butthine;S!iould'stthou  take  my  life,  or 

4.  Thine  I     am,     0  Lord,  for- ev  -  er.  To  thy  ser  -vice  set    a -part;     Suf-fer    me     to  leave  thee 


•         1^  1 


Chorus. 


ipgiiHi 


5;:3 


^^^iE^^ 


ren  -  der,  Thine,  and    on    -    ly  thine  to     be. 
tend  me,    Glad-ly     then    shall  I      o  -  bey. 
spare   it,       I    that    life       to   thee  re  -  sign, 
nev  -  er,    Seal  thy      im  -  age  on  my  heart. 


Take  me  now,  Lord  Je  -sus,  take  me,  Let  my 
Take  me  now,  etc. 
Take  me  now,  etc. 
Take  me  now,  etc. 


Pgpf^f^^ 


:t=t 


SEEE^^ 


:t=t: 
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youth -ful  heart  be  thine;  Thy  de-vot-  ed   ser-vant  make  me;  Fill  my  soul  with  love  di- vine. 


Why  I  Praise  Him. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HoFFifAN. 


W.  Irving  Habtshorn. 
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1.  On  tlie  cross  He  bought  my  par-dqn,    On  the  cross  He    died  for  me;  There  he  sealed  my  soul's  re- 

2.  He  has  par-don'd  mytrans-gres-sion,  Hehaswash'd  a  -  way  my    sin;  And  the  gra-cious  blood  of 

3.  I    am  lest-ing      on  his  mer- cy,       I  am  trust-in g    in    his  love;  And   I   know  that    he  will 

4.  Oh,whatbless-ed    peace  he  gives  me,  Oh,  what  qui- et,     ho-ly    rest;  Un-to    me     his     love  is 


-k^f^*. 


Chorus. 
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demp-tion,  On  the  cross  of  Cal-va  -  ry. 
Je  -  sus  Cleanses  me  and  keeps  me  clean, 
take  me  To  the  par  -  a  -  dise  a  -  bove. 
pre-cious.  In  him    I      am     rich-ly      blest. 


This  is    why     I       love  and  praise  him,  He   re- 
This  is    why,  etc. 
This  is    why,  etc. 
This  is    why,  etc. 


m^^ 
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leemed  and  ransomed  rne^     On  the  cross  he  sealed  my  par-»lon,  On  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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MARCHINa  TO  THE  TEMPLE. 


N.  A.  0. 


N.  A.  Clapp. 


L    W  e  are  lit- tie    pil-grims,  Hap-py  on  our  way,  Trav-'ling  on  the  road  that  Leads  to  end-less  day; 

2.  Wo  are  lit- tie    sol-diers,Fig-ht-ing  for  the  Lord,    Gird-ed  with  his  ar-mor,Trust-ing  in  his  word; 

3.  We  are  lit-tle  Chris tians,Sing-ing-  on  our  way,  Work-ing  in  God's  vine-yard, Toiling-  day  by  day; 


^mm- 
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Walk-inginthepath  where  Angels' feet  have  trod, March-ing  to  the  tem-ple,  The  tem-ple  of  God. 
Fight-inginthefieldwhere  Angels' feet  have  trod,  March-ing  to  the  tem-ple,  The  tem-ple  of  God. 
Lead-ins'^  in  the  path  where  Angels 'feet  have  trod,    Oth-ers  to    the  tem-ple,  The  tem-ple  of  God. 

=l?=fiza?=|:&=rf— f^^r 


p  b  ^^  t^    I     I 


V — b*- 


^ 


V — b' — y — t^ 


^!^; 


l=jl^ 


fiig 


Chorus. 


Marching  to  the  tem-ple,  March-ing  to  the  tem-ple,  March-ing  to  the  tem-ple,  The  tern  -  pie  of  God, 


V  \>  V  V    ^  I 


Marching  to  the  TEMPLE—Concluded. 
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Lift-ing  high  our  ban-ner,  Theban-nerof  our  Lord, Marching  to  the  tem-ple,  The  tem-ple  of  God 
-    ■*■      -0 —  0 — 0—0^0       -  ----_-- 
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Father,  0  Father! 


Kev.  Wm   Wyh  Smith. 

.N      _,S        ,S        ,S        ,S 


T.  Martin  Towne. 


0 0 0 ^__ !.J 


1.  Fa-ther,  0    Fa-ther, whose  homeis     in  heav'n,  Hal-low'd  and  blest  be  the  name  thou  hast  giv'n; 
Here  n:iay  thy  king-dom,  we  pray,  have  its  birth;     And,  as     in   heav-en,  thy  will  be    on  earth 

2.  Give  us  the  bread  by  which  dai- ly    we    live;    Grant  us    for-give-ness,  as    we,  too,  for  -  give ; 
Lead  not  to    tri-als,  but    save  us  from  sin —  Thine  is    the  king-dom,  for -ev -er.     A  -men! 
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Hear  us,  6  God,  and  teach  us  to  pray;  Teachusthy  Word, teach  us  thy  way; 


Oh,letthySpir-it    lead  us  to  thee,  {Omit.)  Theremay  we  Je-sus    see. 
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There's  Light  Beyond. 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


W.  iRYiNG  Hartshorn. 


p?^l^^p^i^ppipil^iil| 


1.  Oh,  how  oft    thefeetgrowwea-ry,Andhowoft  •  en    we  de-spond,How  sometimes  the  life  grows 

2.  When  the  brightesthopes  are  cherished,  And  our  ex-pec -ta-tions,fond,Prove  to  be    but  bro-ken 

3.  When  the  grave  receives  our  loved  ones,  Sev-er-ing    af-fec-tion's  bond,Looktoheav-en,  thereis 

4.  When  the  dark-ness  over-spreads  thee,  And  no  joy   on  earth  is  found.  Up- ward  turn  thy  wea-ry 


drear  -  y,     And  we     sigh    for  joys  be-yond.  Trem-bling  soul,  thy  Fa-ther  loves  thee,  Why  de- 
cis- terns, Trust  in  God,  there 'slight  be-yond.  Trem-bling  soul,  etc. 
sun-shine,  Trust  in  God,  there 'slight  be-yond.  Trem-bling  soul,  etc. 
spir  -  it,    Trust  in  God,  there's  light  be-yond.  Trem-bling  soul,  etc. 
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spond,  oh,  why  de-spond?  Tho'thecloud?  be  dark  a-bove  thee,Trust  in  God,  there'slight  be-yond. 
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Bearing  the  Cross  for  Me. 
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S.  B.  M 


W.  S.  B.  Mathews. 
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1.  0  -  yerthe  hills  of  Ju  - 

2.  Feed-in g  the  poor  and  hun 
S.Mock'dinthehall    of  Pi  ■ 

4.  Borne  to  the  tomb  in  sad  ■ 

5.  Highintheheav'n-ly  man-sion 


dea,   Tossed  on  the  waves  of 

gry.     Heal  -  ing  the  sick    of 

Lift  -  ed    for    all     on 

Burst-ing  its    bars    in 

Wcilk-ing  the  shores  of 
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Gal  -  i  -  lee,  Je-sns,  the  bless-ed 

low  de-gree,  Je-sus,  the  bless-ed 

Calvary's  tree,  Je-sus.  the  bless-ed 

vic;to-ry,  Je-sus,  the  bless-ed 

the  jasper  sea,  Je-sus,  the  bless-ed 
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Chorus. 

a— i S m 1 

,-l 

,^     ! 

i- 1 

^it\7~i 

-1 — ^ — 

-* ^ — z  — »> J — 

-— 

— p^ — p- — F- — -^ — 

-«^- 

— « — « — 

* 

W—% — 

J       L 

—J               •               s. 

»    *         L        L           m 

J 

"  J      J 

m          • 

S            mm 

1      r   r 

r^ 

s    s 

J       ^ 

Mas  -  t 
Mas  -  t 
Mas  -  t 
Mas  -  t 
Mas  -  t 

er.     Is 
er,    Is 
er,    Is 
er.  Has 
er.    Is 

m      4      m         _H_  ■■■ 
bear  -  ing  the  cross    for 
Dear  -  ing  the  cross    for 
bear  -  ing  the  cross    for 
triumphed  for  you     and 
car  -  ing  for  you     and 
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me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 
me. 

Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,    bless  - 
Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  etc. 
Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  etc. 
Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  etc. 
Bless  -  ed  Sav  -  ior,  etc. 
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Thou  did'st  come  to  save  from  sin;    Come  to  my  heart,  dear  Sav  -  ior.  And     in    itthy  workbe-gin. 


gfct^ 
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Hear  the  News. 


Lively. 


3.  E.  Hall. 
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1.  Hear  the  news,  glad  news  of   Je  -  sus,  He    is    com-ing  now  this  way,    Joy-ful     tid-ings  that  he 

2.  Hearthenews,ye  bUndones,hear  it,  Je-sus  comes  your  sight  to  give;  All  ye  deaf  and  diimb,be- 
8.  Hearthenews,  0  sad  and  wea  -  ry,  He,  the  Lord,  is  now  so  near.  He  will  all  your  burdens 
4.  Hear  the  news,  ye  sick  and  dy  -  ing,    Je- sus  comes  his  pow'r  to   show;    Ask  his    aid  and  trust  his 


pii 


r-^pziri—^—)^. 


:^=^ 


W^ 


S:^=p— i=r^^?=¥=i 


t==t: 


f= 


Chorus 
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brings  us.  Hail  with  joy  the  Lord  to  -  day.     Hear  the  news, 
lieve   it.  And  the  bless-ing  now  re  -  ceive.  Hearthenews,  etc. 
car  -  ry.  And  your  soul  wdth  love  will  cheer.  Hearthenews,  etc. 
mer  -  cy,  Per-fect  health  you  then  shall  know.  Hearthenews,  etc. 
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Hear  the  news, 


Tis  the 


?— teq 
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Hear  the  news, 


Hear  the  news, 


Pi=f 


Sav  -  ior  comes  to-day;    Hear  the  news, 

^  15  I    ^ 
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Hear  the  news.  Now  pre-pare  with-out  de  -  lay. 


— h — ^- 


Hear  the  news. 


Hear  the  news. 


00^^      ^1  ^      «. 


A.  W.  French.    With  Vigor. 


Put  on  the  Armor. 
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W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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1.  Put      ye    on     the  Chris  -  tian  ar  -  mor,  'Tis      a     coat     of     mail,      With      it     on     the 

2.  'Tis      the    ar  -  mor    of        sal  -  va  -  tion,  Rig-hfc-eous-ness    and   truth,      Gird  your  loins    by 

3.  Fal  -  ter  not,    but    on  -  ward  pre&s-ing-,  Crush  the  hordes  of      sin,  By    your  pray 'rand 
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Chorus. 
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field       of  bat  -  tie,  There  you    shall  pre  -  vail, 
faith      to    con-quer,   In      the    flush    of    j'outh. 
sup  -  pli-ca  -  tion,  Right  the    day  shall  win. 


^— ,t_! (C ^ M If • 


In    •    to    line,  put     on 
In    -   to   line,  etc. 
In   -   to   line,  etc. 


the   ar  -  mor. 
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Keep-ing  you  from  loss.      Forth    to   bat  -  tie,  march  tri-umph-ant,   Sol-diers  of       the  cross. 
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The  Voice  of  God. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  'Twas'the  voice  of  God   in  the  great  command,"  Thou  shalt  have  no  oth-er  gods    be -fore  me,"  To  his 

2.  'Tis  the  voice  of  God,  and  he  speaks  to-day,  "Thou  shalt  have  no  oth-er  gods    be -fore  me,"  From  your 

3.  'Tis  the  voice  of  God, 'tis  the  great  command,  "Thou  shalt  have  no  oth-er  gods    be -fore  me,"  Send  the 
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Chorus. 

O        wor    -     -    ship  the 


;fc4— 1— n- 


^3=3=? 


S 


chos-en  ones  in  their  na-tive  land.  "Tlioa  shalt  have  no  oth-er  gods  be-fore  me."     0  worship  the  Lord,  our 

i  -  dols  all  turnyounow  a- way,"ThiushalthaTenooth-ergoclsbe-foreme."    0  wor-ship,  etc. 
joy  -  ful  news  un  -  to  ev-'ry  land,  "Thou  shalt  hare  no  oth-er  gods  be-fore  me."    0  wor-ship,  etc. 
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Lord, 
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ship  the  Lord, 
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fathers' God, 0  worship  the  Lord,our  fathers' God.Int] 
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Inthebeau-ty  of    ho-li-ness,The  God  of  onr  fathers  praise. 
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From  "  Gatbored  Jewels,"  by  per. 


The  Christian  Armor. 
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Thos.  L.  N.  Tipton. 


Eben  H.  Bailey. 
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1.  For- ward,cliain-pion,to     the  fight, 

2.  Thou  -  sand  snares  are    for   thee  spread 

3.  Fear     not,  flinch  not,  on- ward    go, 

4.  All      thy  Sav  -  jor's  right-eous-ness, 

-  >^r^ ^ —I- l-l- F- 


:* 


r 


m 


Gird  thine  ar  -  mor  to  thee,  Take 

Thou-sand  foes    as-sail-ing.  Fast 

Faith  thy    bo-somshield-ing;  Fight 
For      a  breastplate  wear-ing;        In 


the  Spir-  it's 
and  thick  a- 
the  fight,  re- 
the  van-guard 


Chorus. 


S 


'^- 


i 


sword    of  might;  What  shall  then     sub -due  thee? 
round    thy  head,       Fi  -  ery  darts     are    hail  -  ing. 

sist     the    foe,       Nev  -  er,    nev    -  er     yield-ing. 

for  -  ward  press,      Ev  -  'ry    dan  -  ger    shar-ing. 


i^L^ 


Efc 


V h F- 


Take 
Take 
Take 
Take 


the  helm-et,  shield  and  sword, 
the  helm-et,  etc. 
the  helm-et,  etc. 
the  helm-et,  etc. 

^    ^    ^     ^    t:  r 


Warrior,   warrior,  arm  thee.     Take  the  arm-or 


of   thy  Lord,  Noth-ing  then  shall  harm  thee. 


-p^b^- 


fc=ti=P- 


wmn 
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The  Shining  City. 


Thos.  L.  M.  Tipton. 

Moderato. 


E.  H.  Bailey. 


1.     ^^  Far,    far     a-wa^ 


^    Far,    far     a-way,  o'er  the  si  -  lent  eea,  Far    off     on    that  shin-ing  shore 
O       cit  -  y     of  God!  it    is  build-ed  fair,  On    high,  on     the  ho  -  ly    hill; 

3.  Fair  cit  •  y,     it  tow-'reth  the  skies  a-bove,  Its     glo  -  ries  Hotouguemaytell; 

4.  O       Zi  «  on, blest Zi- on,   it  stand-ethsure,Its    beau-ties  may  not  wax  old; 
ft ^~^-ft-^ |e_^-,^   *    f    ^ ^_^^^ f   '   f     ^      ^ 


hore,  There  stand-eth     a    cit  -  y.  we 


Nor  sin-ning,  nor  sor  -  row  can 
'Tis  there  in  the  light  of  the 
The  walls,  they  are  all     of  the 


Chorus 


^^s 


^iiii^ 


-0 #- 


i^f 


long      to    be     With   -  in       it      for-ev  •  er  •  more, 
en  -  ter  there.  For     there  do  they  do     his      will. 
Sav  -  ior  s  love.  The      pu  -  ri  -  fled  peo  -  pie     dwell, 
jas  -  per  pure,   Its   streets  of   the  glitti-ing    gold. 


O!  beautiful  home,where  the  bright  ones  roam,Where  they 

O!  beau-ti  -  ful  home,  etc. 

0 1  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  etc. 

01  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  etc. 


I— M       1^1       r    HE— V— g  h    FH^-^j^EB — \^—^ — \^—H.^z=t—f — g=^ 


drink  of  the  stream  of  life 


m^^M^m 


life.        We  long  to   be  there,wheretheyknownocare,Wheretherecomethnosoundof  strife. 


Take  Up  Thy  Cross. 
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EcrrH  R.  Wilson. 


E.  Manford  Clark. 


1.  "Takeupthycrossandfol-low  me,"  So  saith  the  Lamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry,  '*And  if    its  bur-den  press  thee 

2.  "Take  up  thy  cross  and  follow  me,      If  thouwould'stmy    dis-ci-ple  be;    Tumnot    a  -  way,  for  they  a- 

3.  Then  learn  of  Christ  to  bear  the  cross,  And  count  it   joy     to  suf-ferloss;    Its  bur-dens  take,  nor  cast  a- 

4.  Take  up  thy  cross,and  patient  still.  In     Je-sus' strength  a-wait  his  will ;  Thy  love  for  him  shall  make  it 


^^m^^^^ 


^^^^^^ 


F^=f=F='=r^F 


m 


"^ 


i^s^ 


P^i^ 


^=r 


Ct-T— ^— ^—^ 


? 


^ 


'-^ 


sore.  Think  how  I  bore  it  all  be -fore.  Fear  not  its  pain, 
lone  Who  bear  the  cross,  shall  reach  the  throne.  Who  for  my  sake 
side  The  weight  his  pain  hath  sane- ti  -  tied;  For  he  who  hung 
light.  Yet  doub-ly     pre  -  cious  in    his  sight. Then  take  thy  cross, 


for     I,  thy  King,  Was  per-fect- 
their  life  lay  down,  Shall  win  an 
and  suf-fer'd  there.Now  pleads  with 
and  day    by  day  Press near-er 


*=F^ 


ii 
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'm 


fe^ 
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r 
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^^^^^3^^#^ 
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i^" 
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SiEEi 
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^-a- 


:a=5: 


-^-o- 


shame. 


thro'  suf-fer-ingr;  And  they  who  love  my  Ho  -  lyName,Mustbearinycros8and8hare  mj 
ev  -  er-last-inorcrown;  Andtheywho  here  my  cross  re-fuse,  The  ver  -  y  life  they  seek  shall  lose. 
thee  his  cross  to  share,  While  still  thy  eom-fort  -  er  and  stay,  Hetreadswiththee  thenar-row  way. 
him  who  leads  the  way,    Un  -  til,  his  gra-cious  work  com-plete,  He  bids  thee  lay  it  at      his    feet. 


^mm 


-\ 0- 

IEEE; 
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Something  to  Do. 


.S     N 


Addib  Titus. 


'^- 


H — ^ — ^- 


s=s 


::^: 


-1--^- 


i=i^=i 


3t:E^zzz«f=: 


1.  There  is  something- on  earth  for  the  chil-dren  to    do,  Ere  they  ^o    to    the  beau-ti  -  ful      land; 

2.  Tho' it  may  be  but    lit  -  tie,  our  Sav-ior  once  said,    If  the  lit  -  tie    be    giv-en    in       love, 

3.  And  the  chil-dren  can  tell  the  sweet  sto-ry     of    old,  Tell  of  Him  by  whom  sin  is    for  -  giv'n; 


& 


--- ^ — ^- 


-^~^- 


-# — #- 


H' 


TO^E3 
aEEd==d=J 


There's  a  path-way  of   love  where  the  youngest  may  go,  And  em  ploy-ment  for  each  lit  -  tie  hand. 

To  the  thirst-y     a   drink,     to  the  hun-g-ry  some  bread, 'Twill  be  sure- ly     re-ward-ed     a  -  bove. 

And  the  an  -  gels  of    God    will  re-joice  if   one  soul  Should  be  led  by    the  chil-dren  to  heav'n. 

Chorus. 


N: 


There  is  something  to    do,     there  is  some- thing  to   do.   There  is  something  for  chil-dren  to     do; 


9^^^ 


-» — #- 


•^^         >    ^     t^     1/      ^     t?     >     1/ 


To  lead  oth-ers    to    love    the  dear  Sav-ior     a -bove,  There  is  something  for  chil-dren  to      do. 


I      II'  liTii  B'tiriMfiiiiiiiiniirii 


Frank  H.  Converse. 


Ho,  Every  One  that  Thirsteth. 
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W.  T    Wiley. 


-0-       -0-       -0-     ^       -0-  -0-  n        i-#-*T^;-*-r-#--#-*-#- 


-n'tMr-t~ 


9m-'~0 <! S «- 

•*•;•*■     ^  -*■      -0-     ^      -0- 

1.  I     drank  of   Ma-rah's  wa  -  ters,  And    ate    the  husks  of     sin;       I    stood  be  -  fore   an 

2.  There  stands  a     ho  -  ly     cit    -    y,  Whose  age    was  nev  -  er      told, 

3.  I       ate     the  bread  of   heav  -  en,      I    drank  the    wa  -  ter    free, 


^mmm 


U     I 


1^ 
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1    wan-der'd  by,   but 
I      left    my  sin,     I 


Chorus. 


0  -  pen  door.  But  would  not    en  -  ter  in"? 

I  heard    a    cry  With  -  in     the  g-ates  of  gold, 

en  -  ter'd  in,     His  blood  hath  cleans-ed  me. 

I     ^  — 


Ho,     ev  -  'ry     one  that  thirst -eth,  Come 
Ho,     ev  -  'ry     one,  etc. 
Ho,     ev  -  'ry     one,  etc. 

0 x-0 0 0 0- 
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-N— 1- 


^^^ 


:1^=]= 


:^::i^: 


J] 


taste  the  liv  -  ing  spring-,  And  here  be    fed  with   liv  -  ing  bread,  Nor  heed  the  price  you   bring. 


I .    I         I  >      I         I .  ^  I        \ 
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He  will  Give  Us  Victory. 


u 


E.  A.  Hoffman.    Spirited. 


E.  B.  Smith. 


^m 


5=5: 


m 


1.  In     the 

2.  In     the 

3.  With  the 


ar    -    mor 
name       of 
help        of 


of  God  to  the  bat  -  tie  we  will  go,  In  the 
our  God  we  will  take  the  sword  and  shield,  In  the 
the     Lord       we        go      forth  with     ar  -  mor  bright,  With  the 


'^. 


t™-t- 


1= 


fct 


'« 


1^=zz 


ar  -  mor  of 
name  of  our 
help   of  the 


•^  7      ^ 

God    we  will  con-quer  ev : 'ry  foe.       For  the  God  of  heav'n  our  strength  \fill    be, 
God    we   will  sure-ly  win  the  field,      For  the  God,  etc.  / 

Lord  '^'^  'Till  tri-umph  for  the  right.    For  the  God,  etc. 


ife^^ 


£ 


tf 


S^ 


E=E; 


I^S 


t3t^: 


1 


D.  s.    And  the  God  of  heaven  our  strength  will  he , 


Chorus.    Faster. 


wmi^^mk 


And  give  us 


vie  -  to  -  ry, 


He  will  give  us    vie  -  to  -  ry,        A      glo-rious  vie  -  to  -  ry; 


9ii 


-# #- 


And  give  us    vie  -  to  -  ry. 


Savior,  Make  Me  More  Like  Thee. 


Rev.  J.  R.  Atchinson 


m^ 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  make  me  more  like  thee, 

2.  Sav  -  ior.  make  me  more  like  thee, 

3.  Sav  -  ior,    I      would  ev  -  er     he 


This  my  coii-stant  pray 'r  shall  be ; 
This  my  song  and  this  my  plea: 
Dai  -  ly   grow-ing  more  like  thee; 


More  like  thee 
More  like  thee 
Low  -  ly,    gen 


ife 


El2± 


-|2- 


J2- 


m 


-15- 


t=Bc 


:t:=:|:=t:: 
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in 
in 
tie. 


a 


=^^s^ 


heart  and  mind,      More    sub-mis-sive.  more    re-signed,    More  like  thee    in     dai  -   ly    life, 
word  and  deed.       More    like  thee  to    those  who  need;      Full     of    sym  -  pa  -  thy    and  love; 
pa- tient,meek.       All      thy  grac-es,    Lord,     I    seek;        All     thy  mind  to      me      im-part. 


Free  from  an  -  ger,  free  from  strife:  That  I  may  be  more  like  thee. 
Give  me  wis- dom  from  a-bove;  That  I  may  be  more  like  thee. 
Wash  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart  ;ThoLi  didst  come  to    be    like  me. 


Sav-ior,  come  a-bide  with  me. 
Draw  me  closer.  Lord,  to  thee. 
Bv  and  bv   I'll  be  like  thee. 
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We'll  Gather  His  Jewels. 


Fred  P.  Smith. 


i 


-N— PS— N- 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


i^E^^^ 


^ — 0 — 1^ — I \- 


r- 


t 


i 
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-H—r 


1.  We'll  gath-er his jew-els,   His  ownpreciousjewels,Thepoorandneg-Iect-.edWe'llgatlierthemin, 

2.  We'll  tellthepoorwaD-d'rers, In  youth, whoarestraying EachdayandeaehhourFrom  Je  -  sus  a-way, 

3.  We'Utell  them  the  sto-ry     Of  Christ  and  his  glo-ry,  Who  died,  lit-tle  children  I'o  savefromtheirsin; 


f^-^^M- 


--h— N- 


-A- 


itut 


m 


M: 


ar 


'^-^^^ 


Frorahig'hwaysandbywaysJromlan9gaTidfromheclg'es,Fromfieldsoftemp-ta-tion  And  path  ways  of  sin. 
He  loves  lit-tle  chil-dren, No  mat-ter  how  sin-ful,  He'll  en -ter their  hearts  and  Re-main   if  he  may. 
He  stands  atthe  g-ates  of  The  heav-en  -  ly  king-dom,In  -  vit  -  ing-the  wand'rersTo  en  -  ter  tliere-in. 


^izfc? 


m 


r-^—^ 

:&=!=: 


-• — » — » — u- 


I 


L^l 


-t'— t^— y- 


Chorus. 


ritist 


:t-=^ 
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0    how  we'll  re-joice  In  the  home  of  the  blest, 

0    how  we'll  rejoice  when  our  souls  arepossessed  Of  the  mansions  of  light  in  the  home  of  the  blest, 


# f— ft— ^ ^— ^— r^ f — f — I* — -  ^—f^—r* ^— •— f 1 


rS-F 


From  "  Gathered  Jewels,"  by  per 


We'll  Gather  His  Jewels— Concluded. 
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V=^: 


When  we  hear  the  glad  welcome, The  welcomeof  Jesus,"  Well  done. faithful  servant,Now  en-ter  thy  re.it." 


Trust  in  God. 


Rev.  H.  B.  Hartzler. 


A.  G 


Little^ 

=1- 


1.  Trust  in  God  aud     he  will  be    More  than  all  the  world  to  thee;    Lifeandriche8,peaceandblessing,  All  in    all    in 

2.  Trust  in  God  and     do  his  will;  Trust  a -like  for  good  and  ill;        To  his  precious  promise  clinging.  Go  thy  way  with 

3.  Trust  in  God  and     on-ward  go,  Con-quer  ev-'ry    fear  and  foe;   Strong  in  faith  and  brave  in  tri-al,  Walk  the  path  of 


#— ^— ^— ^ 


l==t=: 


t=t=f=t^ 


f=F-r=r 


:pzzii=ti=f: 


p—P^—^—fL 


^=^ 


izzzji: 


S — P — » — '* — r  t— 


Chorus. 


3Eq^ 


# — ^— * — ol- 


::1=#: 


-0 — » — #- 


him  pos-sess-ing,  Hap-py,happy  thou  sha  t  be. 
joy  aud  sing-ing,  Tho'  he  slay  thee,trust  him  still, 
self- de- ui  -  al,     T  ill  thy  work  is  done  b^low. 


TrustinGodand  do   his  will;  Tho' he  slay  thee,  trust  him  still. 
Trust  in  God,  etc. 

Trust  in  God,  etc. 

I 


^^^^^^mm^tM^m 
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Mattie  Peabson  Smith. 


There  is  Coming  a  Solemn  Day. 


E.  B.  Smith. 


5 


i=t 


m 


:^i=t^i=^ 


^3 


The  Lord'shar-vestfieldstand-eth  green  and  wide,  The  wheat  and  the  tares  grow-ing  side  by 
That    I      have    a  place  in  that  field  so  fair,  Should  fill    mewiththo'ts  for  the  name  I 


side; 
bear; 

Oh,  not    with  the  chaffthat  the  wild  winds  blow,  And  not  with  the  tares  would  I   wish  to     go; 
To  that     har- vest  time  I    must  sure-ly  come,  When  I     shall  be  weighed  by  the  deeds  I've  done; 

-# A_f C C C ft .Jt «_A «_ 


mFm^^^ 


§.^^43 


(t ,-JL_,_ 


u=^=F=^=g=Fh^-'r"'r^rT 


1/ 

His  sun  and 
Oh,  how  shall 
I'd    on  -  ly 

Then  take  me, 


his  rain  doth  he     give  to  all.     So    boun-te  -  ousfree  do    his  bless-ings  fall. 
I  stand  when  the     an-gelscome  To    gath  -  er     thesheaTesfor    the   Har-vest  Homer 
be  found  with  the    use-ful  wheat,  So    val  -  ued  and  good,  for  his  store-house  meet. 
0  Lord,  make  my  heart  thine  own,  My    har  -  vest  shall  be  from  thy   good  seed  sown. 


But  there  is  com-ing        a     sol-emnday,  The  Lord   to     bis  an-gels  then  will  loud-ly    say 


f 


J^fi 
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'^m 
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There  is  Coming  a  Solemn  Day— Concluded. 
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i 
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Go    out    and  gath-er       the  gold  -  en  grain,  And  burn  the  tares,  they  have  grown  in  vain.' 

js __J I t:  i:  *. 


feE£ 


m 
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Strong  to  Save 


Edith  R.  Wilson. 


E.  B.  Smith. 


1.  Je-sus  slept  upon  the  sea,When  the  white  waves  to88ing,Mock'd  the  rowers,\vea-ri-  ly      Oer  the  waters  crossing. 

2.  Je-8U6,Lord,we  look  to  thee,Tossed  on  life's  wild  billow;  Thou  who  once  upon  the  sea,Pre8s'd  a   low-ly    pil-low. 

3.  Je-sus  spoke  and  all  was  calm, Wind  and  wa-ter  stay-ing.    At  his  voice  their  wild  a-larm  Sank,  his  words  o-bey-ing. 

4.  Je-sus,maythy  word  of  peace,  All  my  soul  sus-tain-ing,  Bringmesafe  where  sorrows  cease,Eudless  rest  attaining. 


Chorus. 


^: 


■^ 


^ 


Christ,ourLord,  at  thy  word,  Wind  and  wave  o-bey   thee,     Letourcryby  thee  be  heard,Save  our  souls,we  pray  thee. 


i^^^-^g^l^E 
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Following  Jesus. 


Rev.  A.  A.  HosKiN. 


W.  S.  Pitts. 


#^9-=^^-T=P= 
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"~~n —    ^ 
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1.  Fol-low-ing 

2.  Fol-low-ing 

3.  Fol  -  low  -  ing 

4.  Fol-low-ing 

Je  -  sus      day     by 
Je  -  sus,     leav-ing 
lim    and    grow-ing 
bim  while    life     is 

-^-. *-T IB ^ 

day, 
all, 

strong, 
given, 

ttr- tz— 

Walk-ing  with  him    the 
Glad  to     0  -  bey     his 
Do-ing  the  right  and 
Fol  -  low -ing  Christ  to 

— r— r— r— ^^-^ 

i    s  - 

nar  -  row 
heav'n-ly 
shiin-niny 
home  in 

way; 
call; 
wrong; 
heav'n ; 
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Close  to    his    steps  our     feet  shall  cling, 
Free-ly    our    lives     to       him    we    bring. 
Safe  from  the   temp-ter,    'neath  his    wing, 
Sweet-er  our    prais  -  es     there  shall  ring, 
— ^ — m — (• — r^-^ — :»-. — m m — ,-^- 


Fol  -  low-ing  Je  -  sus  while  we 

Fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus  while  we 

Fol -low-ing  Je  -   sus  while  we 

Fol  -  low-ing  Je  -  sus  while  we 


S=l=S^=t 


smg. 
sing, 
sing, 
sing. 
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Chorus. 


qS==S=qs=q: 


8=8: 


:^v=q^:;!5-p-i-:^^ 


g=gE£S=g: 


Fol-low-ing,  fol-low-ing  ev  -  'ry     day,       Fol-low-ing  Christ  in  the  heav-en-ly       way ; 

.-  .    .-. .   .-.    .-  the  heavenly  way; 
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Fol-low-ing, fol-low-ing  all  our  lives  long,    Fol-low-ing  Je  -  sus  with  service  and  song, 


-m—m- 


:^=S: 
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with  service  and  song. 


How  Can  I  Let  Thee  GoP 
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Eben  E.  Rexford. 


A.  G.  Little, 


:^=Eg 


3; 


:i 


:fe 


:i=t: 


:i 


iSE 


q— U 
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Dear  Lord,  I  need  thee  all  the  time,  The  road  is  rough  and  steep, 
Temp-ta-tionsmeetme  ev  -  'ry- where,  To  lure  my  heart  from  thee; 
Dear  Lord,  I      trem-ble  when  from    me    Thy   g-en- tie  face  is      hid, 

4L       Ji.       JL  I  I  J^JL 


And  on  -  ly      as    I 
I      can  -  not  fight  them 
And  fal  -  ter     in    the 


t=f:=[: 


:t:=t=t:: 
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to  thee,  The  way  to  heav'n 
a  -  lone — Dear  Lord,  my  help - 
to  heav'n, Earth's  dreary  storms 

I  ^       ^       ^         I 


i — t, — ^ — t=i-^ — ^i 


:=l^4: 


:i=B 


I    keep: 
er    be: 
a  -  mid : 


I  I 


How  heav  - 
This  heart 
But  when 


are  the     ma  -  ny    sins  Which 
mine  so  stained  with  sin.    Oh, 
touch  thy   lov  -  ing  hand.  What 


i^^mm. 


I     I 


t^=p- 


^lig^^p-^iij^ii^i^ipppfii 


9«t 


g-rieve  thy  kind  heart  so!  Dear  Lord,  un- til  thy  bless  -  ing  comes.  How  can  I 
wash  it  white  like  snow;  Un  -  til  the  bless-ing comes. dear  Lord,  How  can  I 
'  rest    and  peace     I     know!  Dear  Lord.  I   need  thee  all     the    time.  And  can-not 


%^\ 


;:=:=[=t: 


let  thee  go? 
let  thee  go? 
let  thee  go. 

I        I 


EE3=E 


iHl 


90  Dare  to  Do  Right. 

E.  E.  Starket. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

4- 


f:^t- 


:=j: 


1.  If     fi  -  ery  temp-ta-tions  en-com-pass  thy  soul,  And  high-dashingpassion-waveeo-ver  thee  roll, 

2.  If   dark-ness  o'er-take  thee  and  dangers  ap-pall,  Re  -  mem-ber, thine  ar  -  mor  is  proof  against  all, 

3.  The  word  is  the  sword  which  the  Spirit  doth  wield, Sal-va-tion  and  faith  are  its  helm-et  and  shield; 

-  -   -  -  J  J  J  J 


I      I      I      I        b  1  I  1        ^^^^^ 


^^i^feii; 


fefefej 


m^^mWm 


^3=^=J 


Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  in  the  strength  of  his  might.  Gird  on  the  whole  ar  -  mor  and  dare  to  do  right. 
And  strong  sup  pli  -  ca-tionwill  ban-ish  the  night;  Then  gird  on  the  ar  -  mor  and  dare  to  do  right. 
The  breast-plate  of  righteousness  pray'r  will  keep  bright.  Gird  on  the  whole  ar-mor  and  dare  to  do  right. 


Chorus. 


Dare    to  do  right,  yes,   dare    to  do  right,    Gird  on  the  whole  ar -mor  and  dare  to    do  right. 

-0 — g *     r  * — * — f — * — f — 1~ — ^' ^ — * — •®" 


^3=?^ 


W.  S.  B.  M. 


Christ  at  Bethlehem. 

(Christmas  Carols 
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W.  S.  B.  Mathews,  by  per. 


$m 


:=1==|: 


Si 


3 


1.  Lon^    a  -  g-o      on  Christ-mas  night,  Shepherds  saw  the  heav'n-ly  light,  Heard  the  song  of 

2.  Quick  to    Beth-le'm,    they,  to    see      What  the  an-gels' joy  could  be;        Lo!   for  love  of 

3.  Come  with  them   to        sa  -  cred  stall,       On  our  knees  with  wise  men  fall:      Sav-ior,  King,  and 

J  J  J  J  J  a'  J  4  J  J 


-s. 


:§ 


^ 


Chorus. 


:i=--i=: 


t=:t 


^^'EB 


"^ 


an  -  gels  bright,  Christ  was  born  at  Beth-le'm. 

you    and    me,     Christ  was  bom  at  Beth-le'm. 

Lord    of      all,      Christ  was  born  at  Beth-le'm. 

I  I 


i^ifel: 


m 


-5i«- 


Christ,  our  King,  Christ,  our  King, 
Christ,  cur  King,  etc. 
Christ,  our  King,  etc. 

Ill  .         _         _ 


:|=F 


-w c^— — — 1 


SgfppBJiQ=5Ei^E^a^3=j=ihri?=gfl 


Ev  -  'ry  voice  his  praise  shall  sing,    Je-sus  Christ  our  Lord  and  King,Came  that  day  to  Beth-le'm. 


ir 


t 


i^iiiiliglll 


Lowly  in  Mind. 


J.  C.  M. 


J.  C.  Mact. 


i^5 


::|^ 


^^^ 


'■^n^-- 


i 


h^ — 1- 

:i!=3: 


^=:|^ 


:^-^ 


1.  Lowly     in  mind,  yet    ear-nest  and  lov  -  ing,     Free  from  vain  glo  -  ry      ev  -  er    to 

2.  Luw-ly     in  mind,  and    lov  -  ing  each  otla  -  er,      Free  from  all  pride  that   end-eth  in 

3.  L' t  all    the  earth  be     hum-ble  be -fore   him!      E  -  ven    asheav-en    worships  the 


^    k?    ?    I      r  I      r       5    5    t    r^      \/    »    ? 


beT" 

strife; 

King; 


=J-?: 


Thuswouldl    live,  my      faith-ful-ness  prov-ing       To    the  dear  Lord  who      suf-fered  for     me. 
Thusshouldwe  be,     as      broth-er    to   broth-er,    Prais-ing  the  might-y         Giv-er    of      life. 
Let    ev  - 'ry  heart  be       glad  to     a  -  dore  him,  Teach  ev- 'ry  tongue  his      prais-es    to      sing. 


^m^m 


F=f=f=fci^ 


^ 


:^=eL 


i^=r: 


Chorus. 


m^^m 


iESE3^ 


-0-  ■*•-#■• 


-i# — 0- 


Glo-ry    to  God,  my    heav-en  •  ly    Fa-ther!      He  who  hath  sent  my      Sav-ior   to     me! 


'^i=^=?=N^-^f- 


-^ 


Lowly  in  Mind— Concluded. 
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4^      N      I— - 


1 1 ^_:  — 0  L^ « J ^|_i !-X-9. « « #==^# J  J 

^]  -  ven    like  Je  -  sus,  thus  would  I    be. 


I    would  be  hum- ble,   kind-ly   and  lov  -  ing- 


t^=t^±E^ 


:ti=5: 


r — r- 

NoT  My  Will. 


PF 


T.  L.  N.  Tipton. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 


;  Fa- 


1.  "Not  my   win,butthine,be  done!"  Thus  didplead  the  sufF' ring  Son;  Fa-ther,  if  thouwilt,  I     pray 

2.  Not  our  wills  be  done,  but  thine!  Lord,  these  hearts  of  ours  in  -  cline,  Thus  thy  mandates  to    o  -  bey; 

3.  Lord,  shall  \veihine  own,complain,  The'  thy  wis-dom  shall  or  -  dain    Fi  -  ery    tn  -  al.  bit-ter  shame  j' 

i-5,      II  1  1       ,     .    -i-i      I      I 


§rf| 


:?=?: 
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u 


t 


J 


t£= 


t 


i=% 


ir=t 


t=t: 


i^=k. 


J^^SipE 


* 


r 


:jr 


i3=^= 


one,  but  thine. 


That  this  cup  may  pass  a  -  way,      If      in-deed  it    must  be  mine,  Not  my  will  be  done, 

Thus  with  thee  to  walk  each  day;  Thus  the  cup  of     life   to  drain,  Be     it    joy,   or    be     it  pain. 

Thou  art   ev-er.  Lord,  the  same;  Seem  our  por-tion  good  or    ill,    Thou  to    us     art  pre-cioussti!L 


PI 


t=t 


^'^m.i 
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m^ 
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Say  No! 


O.  D.  Sherman. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


^Ie^ 


m^?^ 


1.  If,  on    some  pleas-ant    Sab -bath  day,    A     play-mate    un  -  to  you  should  say, 

2.  And  if      per-chance  up  -  on      the  street,  A      wick-ed   scorn -er  you  should  meet, 

3.  If  Sa  -  tan      ev  -  er,    pass  -  ing*     by.  Should  tempt  to     tell    the  smooth-est    lie, 

4.  And  so       of       ev  -  'ry    path      of     sin    Your    feet    are  prone   to  wan  -  der     in, 


m 


T 

From 
With 
De- 
For 


Chorus, 


:f: 


* 


-#- 

Sab-bath  Schoollet's  stay  a- way,  And  spend  the  hour     in     fun     and    play, 
gra-ciouswordshe  would  you  greet,  And  wi  -  li        ly      give  you     his     seat; 
ceive  your  par-en ts  on  the  sly;  Don't  stop  to         argue      what    or      why; 
if    the  crown  of  life  you'd  win.  An     e  -   vil       hab  -  it     ne'er    be  -  gin. 

-0 a 0 ^ 


t* 


§_^^_^=H=!=!=H^ 


?=?=? 


Just  say,  No!  A 
Just  say,  No!  etc. 
Just  say.  No!  etc. 
Just  say,  No!  etc. 


:t=|: 


0 0 0      0-^ — f-4 f^^ 


good  round  heart-y    No ! 


i^= 


V        '      ''  \>      '      H      '  \>    . 

13y  this,  trueman-li-nessyon'llslioWjAndhon-or  God  by  say  -  ing,  No! 

^-0 


I  WILL  Guide  Thee  with  Mine  Eye. 
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Rev.  N.  T.  Dale,  by  per. 


C.  E    Pollock. 


1.  Ym      a       pil  -  grim  here  be  -  low,     Trav-'ling  thro'  this    vale  of  woe,    Yet     my  Fa-ther's 

2.  Oft    my    path     is      dark  and  drear,  And    my    heart    is     filled  with  fear,  Yet       I  hear  my 

3.  When  the    fear  -  ful     tem-pest  blows,  When  my      en  -  e   -  mies  op -pose.  While  the  storm   is 

4.  When    I    tread  death's  gloomy  vale,      Still   his     pres-ence  shall  not  fail;    Then  his  staff  will 

III                                                                  ^            ^            ^           ^         JL       41.      ^               '              •  ' 


m& 


\=^ 


?^i 


t— r- 


'-m 


:l==t:: 


:p=1:=f=: 


t-- 


:|i=p: 


r- 


Chorus. 


t=x 


s 


ev  -   er     nigh,  And     I    hear  his  lov  -  ing    cry: 

Sav  -  ior's  voice,  And  his  words  my  heart    re  -  joice : 

pass -ing     by,  Still     I    hear  my  Sav  -   ior    nigh: 

be     my    stay,  And  I'll  hear  my  Sav  -  ior     say: 


T^ 


3d: 


I  will  guide  thee,  I  will  guide  thee, 

I  will  guide  thee,  etc. 

I  will  guide  thee,  etc. 

I  will  guide  thee,  etc. 


Pi: 


P^f^ 


1^: 


^^"mmmrn 


I    will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye;  Inthewayl   will  in-structthee,T  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 


-^ — ^— fg — ^-fft — f — ft — ft — ft      I     rr    31 
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Take  My  Hand. 


Rov,  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


1.  With  my  hand  in  that  of     Je  -  sus,  I  would  joy-ful,  joy-ful    be,   Tho'  theclonds  hang-  darkand  heav-y, 

2.  With  my  hand  in  that  of    Je  -  sus,  I  will  trustful,  trust-ful  be,        I    will  be    con- tent  and  hap-py, 


:f=?: 


i2--=fi2: 


g 


^^: 


:ba=fe; 


i^^l^ 


■M=s=i^ 


i: 


:^=^ 


9=r 
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:g^Eg^S=tSEi 


— r^rl*^ 


8^=8: 
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And  the  way    I  can-not  see;     For  the  Lord  will  safe-ly    lead  me  Thro'  the  dark-ness  in  -to   lig-ht; 

Know-ing  he    will  care  for  me,  Should  all  earth-ly  friends  for  -  sake  me,Should  all  earth-ly  joys  de  -  part, 

-)•-•      -f»-   -•-   -0-     -(•- 


ItE:^ 


t=^=^=S=^ 


Chorus 


8—8= 


^ 


In  his  owngooi:^  time  and  pleasure,  He  will  make  my  pathway  bright.  Take  my  hand,  0  bless-ed  Je-sus! 
I  will  still  be  calm  and  joy-ful,    I  will  trust-ful  be    of    heart.    Take  my  hand,  etc. 

■       ^         -P-         -^     -p-     -F-       -p-         mm  m   .        m       m        —  m       m         m   .  m  J 


Guide  me  thro'  this  world  of  care!  Bring  me  to   the  heav'nly  mansions, To  en  -joy    the  glo-ry  there 

_       _  .         I      _     -^   -^     -•- .       i> 


Iff:   Si 


,ig^; 


:^-h-t2=ta— tpii: 


itez^tl^: 


:ei^ 


i 


We  Shall  Reap. 
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J.  W.  Slaughenhaup. 


PB 


1.  Wearesow-ing,ev-er  sow-ing,  Worthless  seed  or  gold-en   grain,  And  by  day  and  night 'tis  springing; 

2.  Wearesow-ing,ev-er  sow-ing,  E'en  inchildhood'ssunnyhours,Seedsof  love  and  peace  and  gladness, 

3.  We  are  sow-ing,  ev-er  sow-ing,  All  thro' youth's  bright  summer  day;  Oft  with  reckless  hand  we're  fling-ing 

4.  Still  we're  sow-ing,  ev-er  sow-ing.  Till  life's  lat-est  hour  has  flown;  Let    us  then  be    ev-er    care-ful, 


im 


■fL—e-- 


rzff^fzzr^zr^: 


=4rS: 


Sezzila: 
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:^: 


ii 


■^-Iti 


■^±1 
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i^— t^i 


:^z=i?z=ffi 


■^-- 


lE^I 
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:?=^S^ 
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s=»=*^ 


igTT- 


:«r: 


:5— ^ 


■^-T 


Good  and  bad    a-like  are  bring-ingFruit  we'll  reap  in  joy    or  pain.  Fruit  we'll  reap  in  joy   or  pain. 

Or     of  sor-row,  pain  and  sadness.  Yielding  thorns  or  fragrant  flowers,  Yielding  thorns  or  fragrant  flowers. 
Germsthatconstantly  are  springing   In  -  to     life    a-long  our  way.      In  -  to    life     a-long  our  way. 

Ev  -  erwatch-ful,  ev-er  prayer-ful,Forwe'll  reap  as  we  have  sown.  For  we'll  reap  as  we  have  sown. 


IS? 


rt: 


:| r— b: 


^™^: 


Chorus 


■fe— ti- 
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We  Gather  in  the  Sabbath  School. 


Ma  y  E.  Kail. 


D.  F.  HODGBS. 


5^- 


'^- 


Si 


^^P5 


?^ 


m 


iZTr+^^=^^'^ 


a 


m 


1.  We  gath-er  in    the    Sabbath  school,  Up-on  this  bless-ed    day,     We  meet  to-geth-er    here  in  love, 

2.  We  love  to  sing'' of     him  who  died    To  save  the  world  from  sin.  And  opened  wide  the  gold-en  gates, 
3.  And    as  we  grow  in  strengthof  years,  And  la-bor  for  the  right.  We  pray  that  all  our  work  may  meet, 


:^EEt 


^^ 


^^m 


t 


^&t 


t=-f=t 


r-f—r- 


\ 


^=^F=rf=n^=f=5 


^-T^~U-V^=^ 


To  read  and  sing  and  pray ;  And  while  to  bless  the  Sav-ior's  name,  Our  tnneful  voic-es  raise, 
That  we  may  en  -  ter  in;  And  all  he  asks  of  us  to  do,  His  blessings  to  re  -  ceive. 
With  fa  -  vor     in    his    sight;  And  in  the  bless-ed  book    we  read    The  glo-rious  kingdom  given, 


M^=bf=H^^^^^^ 


^ifc 


■^^^- 


^v=^ 


J—^^- 


Choeus. 


^^m^^^mf^^^^mm 


We  know  the  heav'nly  courts  above,  Re-ech-owith  his  praise.  We  gath-er  in    the  Sabbath  school 

Is  just  to  learn  his  ho  -  ly  will,   To  trust  him  and  be  -  lieve.  We  gath-er  in,  etc. 

Is  like  un  -  to   a  lit  -  tie  child,  Ourrest-ing  place  in  heav'n.  We  gath-er  in,  etc. 

Jl^m «_• «__« «_ii . m^0      f-    f-    »-M m ^'i^  f- 
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We  Gather  in  the  Sabbath  ScHOOL—Concluded. 


99 


To  learn  the  ho-ly     way  That  leads  from  sor- row  and  from  sin,  Up    to     the  gates  oi 


of     day. 


t=t 


i 


Little  Words  of  Kindness. 


Lively. 


'mim^m 


3=« 


l^^f 


C.  E 

PS N- 


Pollock, 


1.  Lit-tle  words  of  kind-n  ess,  Whis  per'd  soft  and  low,  With  a  thrill  of  glad-ness,     To  the  heart  they  g-o, 

2.  Lit-tle  words  of  kind-ness,      Lo,  a  work  of  love,  God's  own  band  re-cords  them    In  the  world  a  -  bovo; 

3.  Lit-tle  deeds  of  kind-ness,  Heart-i- ly  be-stow'd,  Help  a  faint  in gbroth-er      On  life's  wea-ry  road; 

4.  Lit-tle  words  of  kind-ness   Seem  of  lit-tle  worth,  Yet  we  can -not  buy  them  With  the  gold  of  earth . 


:ti=|i: 


ig 


1^: 


s^^^ 
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i=r=r=i 


Light-ing  up   its  dark-ness,With  a  cheer-ing  ray,  Chang-ingheav-y     sad  n 
They  whose  words  of  pit  -  y      Dry  the  mourner's  tears, Have  the  Sav-ior's  bless 


^^^mm^i 


^  _ ,.    __    , ^    -,/ , ^     c^       -    „  less  To   the  light  of  day. 

They  whose  words  of  pit  -  y      Dry  the  mourner's  tears, Have  the  Sav-ior's  bless-ing  Tho'  their  earth-ly  years. 
Lit-tle  deeds  of  kind-ness  To    a   wand'ringsoul,Blessedby  God, may  lead  him  Back  to  Je-sus'fold. 
Scat-ter,  then,  like  sunbeams,  Many  a     word  of  love,    And  the  Lord  of  heav-en  Bless  you  from  a 


bove. 


g^^^; 


S 


^W^^ 
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Footprints  op  Jesus. 


Mrs.  L.  B.  Thorpe. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 


1.  Oh,  thou  who  hast  sinned, Come, wash  and  be  pure;  Come,  ti-av-el  with-in      The  path  that  is    sure; 

2.  Oh,  earthwas  so  dark,  Men  roamed  in  de-spair,  When  Je- sus  came  down  Our  bur-dens  to  bear; 

3.  Now,earth  maybe  dark,  Sin's  pit-falls  a-bound.    See  each  shin-ing  mark,  Our  path-way  is  found; 


Dear    Je  -  sus  has  trod  This    des  -  o  -  late  way;  Come,  jour-ney  to    God,  Come  join  us     to  -  day. 
Now,    o  -  ver  the  wild,  Brig'ht  foot-prints  I  see;  Worn, grieyedand  re-viled,Christmade  them  for  me. 
Safe,   safe  o'er  the  way.  E'en  chil-dren  may  g-o.   With  Je  -  sus    to    stay,  Washed  whit-er  than  snow. 
J!L      J^      ^      ^      ^         ^       ^     .^     J^     J^        f:      J^     J^     Jti     J^        ^        ^  ^ 
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Foot-prints, bright  foot-prints  of 

-^    -^    "-P     s-  %     ^ 

Je 

-  sus 
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see, 
re- 

Je  -  sus 

-■F     m 

— 1* — 1*~ 

has  left  them  lor 

f— S    S    s 

you  and  for  me; 

!^^_g ^ ^ it!. k _fe?._ 
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Hear 


say 


^PS=ig=g^ 


■  low  me; 


Je 


sus,  I 
Iff:     :(• 


come.  Since  thou  hast  loved  me  so, 
:e-        ift      ^       ^       ^ 


lead  me  safe  home. 
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I'LL  Trust  in  the  Bible. 
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S 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson.^ 


^ 


3=3 
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:I:^=il: 
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W.  S.  Marshal!,. 


s— t5=r^=5=s='=T=^ 


m 


1.  rUtrustin    the  Bi-ble,  the  dear, bless-ed  Bi-ble,     It  points  to     a    ref-uge  when  dangers  surround; 

2.  rUtrustin    the  Bi-ble, God'sown  ho  -  ly  Bi-ble,  The  sword  of  theSpir-it   will  help  me  pre-vail; 

3.  I'll  trust  in    the  Bi-ble,  my  own  precious  Bi-ble,   Its  teachings  are  per-fect,  con-vert-ing  the  soul; 

=*^— "r — "^ — ^— ^~i ^-^==^ — ^— ^— I ^— T — ^ — ^— **— ^ ==^ 


^^\.Z^. 


^=r=tg 


•=5=??-*: 


it  tells  me    of   Je-sus,   my  help-er    in  trouble.Whose  goodness  and  mer-cy  doth  ev  -  er    a-bound: 
The' foescampti-boutme,thiss\vordshalide-fendme,  Andnonewho  op-pose  will  I     fear  to    as-sail; 
A  lamp  in  the  dark-ness,  it  brightens  my  pathway,  And  points  to  the  prize  at  the  end  of  the  goal: 

iff •_i_« — ff — m^ — ^ — ^ »-v— * — * ^— ^ — r* * — ^ — * »• — '•• 

Si=SzEz:2=t=t=rr=zt=B=:=:rt:=t: 


I    read  in    the  Bi- ble  that  Christ  and  his  an-srels  Encamprounda-boutthosewlio  trust  in  the  Lord; 


■gels  Jiincamp 

rilfightthe  "good  fight"  tilUife's  bat-ties  are  end-ed,   Til  stand  up  for  Je-sus,  my  Sav-ior  and  Lord; 
It  prom-is  -  es  comfort,  when  burdened  with  sor-row,  Its  mes- sa-ges  cheer  me  when  weary  with  care; 


From  ev  - 'ry  temp-ta-tion  he'll  sure-ly     de-liv-er,     He  nev  -  er  will  leave  those  who  hope  in  his  word. 
He'Uhelpme    to  con-quer,  and  then  he'll  re-ward  me,  If  firm- ly      I    trust  in  his   life-giv-ing  word. 
It  tells  me   of  heaven  where  joys  are    e  -  ter-nal,  It   tells  me,  if  faithful,those  joys  I  shall  share. 
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Precious  to  Me. 


Thos.  L. 


N.  TrpTON. 


Spirited. 


H.  Bailbt. 


Pre-cious   tome      is    that 
Why    do      I  love  him,  that 
Fee  -  ble  and  yield-ing,  \ 
Read  -  y      to  per  -  ish,  I 
0      the    de-liffht  of  that 


ho     -    ly  word,  Tell  -  ing     of  one    who  from  sin 

bless  -  ed  one?  Why    do      I  seek    at    his     feet 

tempt-  ed,  fell,  Bit  -  ter    the  sor  -  row,  how  deep 

faint  -  ing  lay.  Swift  to    the  res  -  cue  the  Help 

hap  -  py  hour,  Tast-ing  for-give_-ness  com-plete 


can  save, 
to    be  ? 

the  woe, 
er  came; 

and  free; 


^-^-r- 


§- 


V — g- 


Tell  -  ing  of  him,  my   re    -  deem    -    ing  Lord,      Tri -umph-ing  o  -  ver  the  dark-some  grave. 

Lov  -  ing  me  first,  all  my  love  he  won,      He     from  the  pit    hath  de  -  liv  -  ered  me. 

None   but  the  ones  who  have  fall-en    may  tell,      None  but  the  ones  who  have  felt  may  know. 

All      of  my  sin    did    he  take  a  -  way,       All      of   that  bur -den    of  grief  and  shame, 

Life      of  my  life,  is  there  tongue  hath  power    Ev  -  er       to  tell     all    my  love  for  thee? 


r — ii^^^-r — >— ^— ^^--^- r — ^ — "" — ^-^ — t^— i^-'^^^p— i- — ^ 


Chorus. 


r 


V^ 


•      •      •      . 
Heav-y,    oh,  heav-y      the 


load       I    bore,      Hap  -  py,    oh,  hap-py,   'tis      mine     no  more, 


§»: 
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Precious  to  Me— Concluded. 
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He    hath  the  debt  and  the      ran  -  som  paid,     All     of     my  sins  have  on     him   been  laid. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinbon 

3 


PpS=pp 


^] 


:* 


r 


3=g: 


Trust  in  the  Lord. 


W.  S.  Marshall. 
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1.  Sin -ner,wouldst  thou  be  saved  ?Trustin  the  Lord;  No     lon-g-er    be    en-slaved,  Trust  in  the  Lord ; 

2.  Mourn-er,  he'll  dry  your  tears,  Trustin  the  Lord;  Dis  -  pel  your  doubts  and  fears,  Trust  in  the  Lord; 

3.  Chris- tian,wouldst  thou  re-joice?  Trust  in  the  Lord;  Make  Christ  your  con-stant  choice,  Trustin  the  Lord; 


=FF 


He's  wait-in^  now  for  thee,  W  ait-ing  to    set  you  free.Wouldyouhis  follower  be?  Trustin  the  Lord. 

He  long's  with  you  to  share  All  sor-row,  grief  and  care,  He  waits  to  answer  prayer,  Trustin  the  Lord. 

Trust  him  in  pain  and  joy,Trust  him  when  fears  an-noy,Trusthim  and  peace  en-joy,  Trust  in  the  Lord. 


^imE^4 
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Reconciled. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 
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W.  S.  Marshall. 
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1.  Once      I  was  dead  in  sin,   Far  from  my  God,      Now    I  have  peace  within,  Thro' Jesus' blood; 

2.  Once     in  my   sin  -  ful  heart  There  was  no  room    For  Christ,  who  stood  without.  Waiting  to  come; 

3.  Once  with-out  hope  and  lost,  Now     I   am  found,  Where  sin  has  longoppress'dG^ee  doth  a-bound; 
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Now  Je-sus    is  my  Guide, Now  I   in  Christ  a-bide.  My  soul  is     sat  -  is-fied, Praise,  praise  the  Lord! 

Now    he  has  found  the  way,  Darkness  is  turn 'd  to  day,  Je  -  sus  with  me  doth  stay,  My  heart  his  home. 

To    him  who  died  for  me,  To  him  who  made  me  free,  To  Christ  of  Cal  -  va-ry,     Let  praise  re-sound. 
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Chorus.     Faster. 


To  God  I'm  rec-onciled,  He  owns  me  for  his  child,  With  joy  my  heart  is  filled.  Sweet  peace  is   mine. 

1      b  1  '  1  1 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Lord,  have  Mercy, 


105 


E.  Pollock. 


1.  I    ac-knovvl-edge  my  trans-gres-sions,  I  havesinnedso  griev-ous-ly,    But  I    hum  -  bly  make  con- 

2.  Cast  me  not     a  -  way,  my  Fa  -  ther!  Letme  thy     sal  -  va-tionsee;  Do  not  leave  me,    but  the 

3.  Newcre-ate    the  heart  with-in     me,  Fill  me  with  thy  per-fect  love;  Make  me  pure, and  g-ive  me 

4.  Un-tothee     I     come,  dear  Fa-ther,  With  a     bro- ken,  con-trite  hoart;  Take  me  to     thy    love  and 
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Chorus. 


1^ 


fes  -  sion,  Lord,  in    mer-cy   par  -  don    me. 
rath-  er      Let  thy  mer-cy   fall      on     me. 
meet-ness  For  the  par      .  -  dise     a  '^  bove. 
fa  -  vor,  Thou  the  friei  .i  of   sin  -  ne         "*" , 

gig: 


Lord,  have  mer  -  cy,  Lord  have  mer-cy,  Tho'  my 
Lord,  have  mer  -  cy,  etc. 
Lord,  have  mer  -  cy,  etc. 
Lord,  have  mer  -  cy,  etc. 
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heart    is     fall  of   sin,   Wash  me  in      the  blood  of    Je  -  sus,  That  a  -  lone  can  make  me  clean. 
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Perfect  Peace. 


Eliza  Sherman. 
Confidingly- 


W.  IBVING  HABTSHORW. 
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1.  Peace  with  God,  what  o-iftmore  precious  ?  All  earth  s  cares  and  tri-  als  cease,  Whenjike  sweet-est  ben-e- 

2.  Peace  with  God  thatflow-eth  ev  -  er,   As    a     riv  -  er,  pure  and  deep.  Thro'  the  sun-shine  and  the 

3.  Peace  with  God  that  pass-eth  knowl-edge,  On  his  pre-cious  word  we  rest,  Trust-ing  in      his  lov-ing 
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Chorus. 
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die  -  tion  Comes  this  gift     of    per  -  feet  peace.  Peace  with  God !  a  peace  so  per  -  feet,  Earth-ly 
shad  -  ow,  Thro'  our  wak  -  ing  and    our  sleep.  Peace  with  God!  etc. 
kind-ness,  Ly  -  ingcalm-  ly     on     his  breast.  Peace  with  God!  etc. 
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cares  from  troub-ling  cease;  When  the  heart  is  stayed  up  -on  him,  Je  -  sus  giv  -  eth  per-fect peace. 


sSiS 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Savior,  Lead  Us  All  the  Way. 


A.  6.  CONDO. 
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Life 
Lit 
Lit 
To 


tie  hearts  from  thee  may  wan-der,  Lit  -  tie  feet  may    go     a  -  stray;  That  we    in  thy 
tie  hands  may  yield  to      e  -  vil,    Lit  -  tie  lips  wrong  words  may  say;    Blest  Re-deem-er. 
tie    chil-dren,  like  the  flow'rets,  Oh,    how  oft  in    death  de  -  cay!    Lord,  pro- tect them 
the      ev  -  er  -  last-ing mansions, Where  the  an-gel     chil-dren  stay,     Let   us    all    at 


Chorus. 


steps  may  fol  -  low,  Sav  -  ior,  lead  us  all  the  way. 

save    the  chil  -  dren,  Sav  -  ior,  lead  us  all  the  way. 

while  they  lin  -  ger,  Sav  -  ior,  lead  us  all  the  way. 

last    be  gath-ered,Sav  -  ior,  lead  us  all  the  way. 


lea^^QaS 


Day  by  day;  yes,   day  by  day, 
Day  by  day;  etc. 
Day  by  day;  etc. 
Day  by  day;  etc. 


gi^ 


Sav  -ior,  lead  us    all  the  way,  Day  by  day;  yes,  day  by  day,     Sa 


^  *.  s 


Sav  -  ior,  lead  us    all 
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Home  Above. 


E.  M.  C. 


E.  Manpord  Clabe. 


1.  There  is        a    beau-ti  -  ful     home  Pre-pared  for   us       a  -  bove,  Where  none  shall  ev  -  er-more 

2.  I    have    a    man-sionup    there,  Which  Je  -  sus  keeps  for     me,    And  clean  robes  wait  me   up 

3.  They  have  no  need  of   the    sun        By   day,    or  stars  by    nig-bt,  For    in     that  beau-ti  -  ful 
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roam 
there 
home 


From  God  or  from  Je  -  sus'    love. 

When  Je  -  sus  shall  make  me    free. 

The  Sav-ior    is    all     the    lig-ht. 


Beau-ti  -  ful  home 
Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
Beau-ti  -  fal  home, 


a 
etc. 
etc. 


bove,. 
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ful,  beau-ti  -  ful     home  up      a  -  bove, 


^    N 


cit-y  ofmer-cyand  love. 


There  none  shall  ev- er-more  roam, Beau-ti-ful,beau-ti-ful 


home. 


I  Want  to  be  Like  Jesus. 


109 


E.  R.  Latta. 


Geo.  B.  Loomis. 
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I 
want  to     be  like    Je   -   sus,    As     gen-  tie     and     as     kind;     I 
want  to     be  like    Je    -   sus,  The   Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way;     I 
want  to    be  like    Je    •   sus.  Who  gave   his     life     for     me;      I 

• s f-z: .• .•— r.» • 0 j{^n — '~^ 
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want  his  harm-less 
want  to  be  like 
want  to    be  like 
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spir  -   it,     His      pure  and     pa  -  tient  mind;     His       words  were  full     of       wis  -  dom  His 
Je    -    sus     In        all      I      tbink  and      say;       He  is      the     on  -  ly        pat  -  tern     In 

Je    -    sus  Wher-  ev  -  er        I      may      be;      Dear       Sav  -  ior,     ev  -  er       lead      me,  Wher- 
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heart  was  full  of  love;  To  suf  -  fer  death  for  sin  -  ners,  He  left  the  courts  a  -  bove. 
such  a  world  as  this;  If  I  but  tru  -  ly  fol  -  low,  1  shall  not  go  a  -  miss, 
e'er  my  lot  be      cast,  And     take  me     to  thv     pres-ence,  With    all    the    good    at     last. 
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Bless  Us  To-Day. 


Kev.  A.  B.  Emmos. 


A.  J.  Abbey. 
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1.  Suf-  fer  the  chil-drento  come  un  -  to   me,  Were  the    pre  -  cious  words  Je  -  sus  said;    So 

2.  Suf-  fer  the  chil-drento  come  un  -  to   me,  Hear  the     Sav  -  ior     call-ing   so  kind;  Oh, 

3.  Still    he     is    say  -  ing,  Oh,  come  un  -  to    me,  We'll  ac  -  cept    his     call   and    o- bey;  With 
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we    as  thy  children  would  come  un-to  thee.  Oh,  place  thy  dear  hand  on  each  head.  Glad-ly  we  come,  we 
where  but  to  Je  -  sus  shall  sin-ful  ones  flee.  Or  where  such  true  hap  -  pi-ness  find  V  Glad-ly,  etc. 
hearts  of  con-tri-tion  we  come  un-to  thee,  0   bless  us,  dear  Sav  -  lor,  we  pray.  Glad-ly,  etc. 
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come  un- to  thee,Blessn8,dear  Savior,  we  pray, Bless  us  to-day,  Take  sin  a-way,Blessus, dear  Savior,  we  pray. 
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Bev.  Bob't  Kerb.    Happily. 


The  Morning  Star. 


Ill 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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1.  How  sweet-ly  Christ,  the  morn-ing  star,Shines  on    our   pil  -  grim  way, 

2.  When  tossed  on  life's  wide  heav-ing-  s^a,  Where  tempests  wild-ly      rave, 

3.  The  beauteous  star  that  shines  on    us     Fore-tells  the  dawn  of     day, 


To  guide  us  thro'  the 
His  beams  bring  cheer  and 
Be  -  fore  whose  face  all 
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Chorus. 
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night    of  time    To  heay'n's  un-cloud-ed     day. 
ban  -  ishfear,  And  gild    the  troub-led    wave, 
e  -  vil  things  Shall  swift -ly    flee     a  -  way. 


To     him   we    raise  our  grate-ful  song-, Whose 
To     him    we    raise,  etc. 
To     him   we    raise,  etc. 


« 


I 

glo  -  ry  from  a  -  far     Hakes  glad  our heartsand  lights  our  path,Thebrightand  Morning  Star. 
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We'll  Not  Give  Up  the  Bible. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 

h — ^ 


1.  We'll  not  give  up  the    Bi  -  ble,  God's  ho  -  ly  book  of  truth,    The  bless-ed  staff  of    hoar-y    age, 

2.  We'll  not  give  up   the    Bi  -  ble,  For  pleas-ure  or    for  pain,   We'll  buy  the  truth  and  sell  it    not 

3.  We'll  not  give  up  the    Bi  -  ble.  But  spread  it  far  and  wide,     Un  -  til     its  sav- ing  voice  be  heard 
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The  guide  of  ear-ly    youth;  The    sun  that  sheds  a     glo-rious  light  O'er  ev  -    'ry  drear-y    road, 
For     all   that  we  might  gain ;  Tho' man  should  try  to      take  ourprize,By    guile    or  cru  -  el  might, 
Be  -  yond  the  roll-ing    tide;  Till    all  shall  knowits  gracious  power,  And  with  one  voice  and  heart, 
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Chorus. 
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The  voice  which  speaks  a  Sav-ior's  love,  And  brings  us  home  to  God.  We'll  not  give  up  the 
We'll  suf  -  fer  all  that  men  can  do.  And  God  de-fend  the  right.  We'll  not  give  up,  etc. 
Re  -  solve  that  from  God's  sa-cred  word,  We   nev  -  er    nev  -  er,    part.      We'll  not    give  up,  etc. 
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Bi  -  ble,  God's  ho  -  ly  book  of  truth.  The  bless-ed  staff  of  hoar-y  age,  The  guide  of  ear  -  ly  youth. 
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Rev.  E.  CoRWiN.    Not  too  fast. 


As  Flows  the  River. 
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Wm.  S.  Pitts. 
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1.  As   flows  the    riv  -  er,  calm  and  deep,    In    si-lence  toward  the  sea,     So      flow-eth  ev-er,  and 

2.  He  kind  -  ly  keep-eth  those  he  loves  Se  -  cure  from  ev  -  'ry  fear,  From  the  eye  that  weepeth  for 
8.  What  peace  he  brmg--eth  to  my  heart,  Deep  as  the  sound-less  sea,  -  How  sweet-ly  sing-eththe 
4.    How  calm  at      e  -  ven  sinks  the  sun       Be-yond  the  cloud-ed  west;     So,     tem-pestdriv-en  in- 
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Chorus. 


:  deep, 


:i|?rifv:^ 


i=i=i=i 


mm 


^- 


i=t- 


1=1: 


-N--^- 


III 
ceas  -  eth    nev-er.  The  love  of   God  for  me. 
,         one    that  sleepeth,  He  gen-tly  dries  the  tear. 
\       soul    that  cling-eLhjMy  lov-ing  Lord,  to  thee. 
\         to     the    ha- ven,  I  reach  the  Ion  ofed-f or  rest. 


■^ 
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As  flows  the  river,calmanddeep,calm  and  deep,  In 
As  flows  the  riv-er,  etc. 
As  flows  the  riv-er,  etc. 
As  flows  the  riv-er,  etc. 
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isi-lence  toward  the  sea,  the  sea,  So  flow-eth  ever,  and  ceas-eth  never, The  love  of  God  to  me,  to  me. 
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The  Blood  of  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 


T   C.  O'Kane. 


^ 


What  is  it  flows  in  crimson  stream  ?  'Tis  the  blood  of  Je  -  sus ;  What  is  it  does  the  world  re-deem  ? 
0  where  is  heal-ing- for  the  soul?  In  the  blood  of  Je- sus;  Where  is  the  broken  heart  made  whole? 
0  stream  of  life !  0  stream  of  love !  Precious  blood  of  Je  -  sus ;  Pre-pare  me  for    my  home  a  -  bove, 
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'Tis  thebloodof  Je  -  sus;  Yes,  Je- sus' blood  will  cleanse  each  stain,  And  purge  the  heart  from  ev-'ry   sin. 
In    thebloodof  Je  -  sus;  There  is     a  balm  for    ev- 'ry  wound. For  all  man-kind  it    doth  a-bound, 
Cleans-ing  blood  of  Je  -sus;    0    precious  fountain  filled  with  blood,  Til  plunge  be-neath  thy  pur-ple  flood, 
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Chorus. 
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'Twill  make  man  wholly  pure  with-in —  Precious  blood  of  Je-  sus!  The  blood  of  Jesus, precious  blood! 

A    heal-ing  stream  no  depth  can  sound — 'Tis  thebloodof  Je -sus!  The  blood  of  Je-sus,  etc. 

And  rise  redeemed, restored, renewed,  In  thebloodof  Je -sus!  Thebloodof  Je-sus,  etc. 

I        J         I      ...     ...     Iff     :^-        3?:-      ^     ^      „      ,._       ^      H?:    ^  .    ^    , :f :  rff   -4?:  rff-ffrrff 
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1        I 


E: 


t: 


ilfiife: 


:y^t: 


precious  blood. 
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EEg^ 


:S^?: 


tr 


P 


EgE 


^S=,» 


The  cleansing- blood  of  Je  -sus!  Flow  on, thou  stream  of  life  and  love —  The  blood,  thebloodof  Je-sus! 


:ff   Iff-     :ff   If: 


ibnt- 


1^:=:^ 


e    Iff    Iff    Iff  Iff  Iff    Iff    Iff 

■I 1 r* «•  -  • — • 1 rl — 


Iffi     Iff 


:t*=ti: 


:yo=:\^-. 


=^=^-ti=:|*z:h»z£Z=|«=|»^t»: 
i==:^iE=t==fc:==k=:t=i=:t=: 


We  aud  love. 


Come  Over. 
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E.  E.  Rkxpord. 


A   J.  Abbkt. 


te^r 


t^=d: 


-^— I- 


>— 45i 


^^1 


^^11^ 


r^=» 


W 


1.  We   shall  not  weep  in  heav-en, 

2.  Oh,  when  our  foot-steps  en-ter 

3.  No    tears,  no  death  in  heav-en. 


^^m 


We  shall  not  sigh  nor  mourn,  We  nev  -  er  shall  grow  wea-ry 
The  long-  and  shin-ing*  street,  And  all  our  dear  de-part-ed 
No  grief,  no  pain,  nor  care:  They  leave  their  woes  be-hindthem 


:^=^ 


:t2=:t^^|: 


^^^E3 


lia^t 


SS^ 


With  bur- dens  to  be  borne;  For  us  toil  will  be  o  -  ver,  When  on  that  hap -py  day, 
We  glad-ly,  glad-ly  greet.  What  rest  shall  fill  the  bo-som,  What  rap  -  ture  thrill  the  soul, 
Who  glad-ly     en  -  ter  there;   But  rest  and  peace  e-ter-nal     Shall  come    to   you    and  me. 


>±-\^— 


t — 


-t^—r 


!■- 


:t=^ 


Chorus. 


We  hear  be-yond  the   riv  -  er,      The  wait -ing  an  -  gels  say,        Come  o- ver,  oh, come  o- ver. 
As  down  the  gold -en  arch-es.      The    an  -  gel  an-thems  roll.       Come  o-ver,  etc. 
When  an  -  gels  call    us  home-ward,  Oh,  sweet  the  call    will  be.        Come  o-ver,  etc. 


^ 


1 


N 


J^_4^. 


:t!stt 


mt 


!z=:^=p^=pfc 


:ta=ti8=t 


rit. 


-S=*e5S= 


: — N — 
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To   rest  for  -  ev  -   er  -  more,  Come  o  -  ver,  oh,  come  o  -  ver.    To  heav'n's  ce  -  les  -  tial  shore. 

m w w — I 1 — 


EE 
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DUKCAN. 


The  New  Coronation. 

Arr.  with  Chorus  by  T.  Martin  Towne. 


:t=t 


^^^ 


:g=i: 


■s^i-f' 


1.  All  hail  the  power  of    Je-sus' name!  Let  an-gels  prostrate  fall ;  Bring- forth  the  roy-al     di  -  a-dem,And 

2.  Let   ev-'ry  kindred,  ev- 'ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  -  res-trial  ball,    To  him  all  maj-es  -  ty    as-cribe,And 

3.  Oh,  that  withy  on-der  sacred  throng- We  at    his  feet  may  fall;  We'll  join  the  ev- er-last-ingsong-,  And 


crown        him         Lord  of  all;  Bring  forth  the  roy - 

crown        him         Lord  of  all;      To    him  all  maj- 

crown       him         Lord  of  all;   We'll  join  the   ev - 

crownkim,  crown  him,  crown  him  Lord   of  all. 


r^r 


al  di  -  a -dem.  And  crown  him 
es  -  ty  as-cribe.  And  crown  him 
er  -  last-ing  song.  And  crown      him 

crown  him,  crown  him, 


^=^=S 


^-=-- 


e 


Chorus,  conspirito. 


i 


:1==|: 


T^ 


"-3- 


^ 


Hvz:^ 


,v— J^ 


5^E?E 


g^=gE 


-^-^^ 


m. 


Lord           of  all.  Crown  him!  crown  him!  CrowD  the  ris-en  Savior 

crown  him  Lord  of  all.             :::=.              >. 

J^  J           m-    ^     ^    ^        ^    -m-   -m-   :e:   .m-   .*. 

-  -  -  ■=]— F-H-l y-^^^ 


!  H  ail  him !  hail  him !  Hail  him  Lord  of  lords! 

.*.  .m-    -m-  .m~      -*-   -*-  -m-  -m-  #-• 


rrijzr^i 


ttZZ-^ 1 ^ 1^ ^ — ^ b^' 1 


lNZZi>rq>r-N-1^-^^:jv:zj^ 


3^=3^ 


-[-ig 1* w !• m m m g — \  t 
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tEtEtE^B^^^E^^^ 


% — g — g — J— y 


He  suffered,  dieJ  and  rose  a  gain,  He  saves  us  from  our  sin;       0,  crown  him,  hail 

^  •    m    m    •    *    *    *   ^      ^   ^    ^    ^    ^  •      '^-     *     ^     ^ 

gl£r'*-F^:zfcgizt^iife-*-r-^-g-ptg=tg=itgribgz:z^=i=g=V=rfc=^£E 

i^— 1^— b*— S.—  1^     -    l^—     j^p-     J^— 


'^    '^    '*•         ~     "  y 

him,  praise  him  then  For  hope  and  joy  with -in! 


-I ; I I I Lfc^. 


ifr—m- 


Annie  Cummings 


'Tis  Jesus,  only  Jesus. 


J.  M.  Stillman. 
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Ei_  =S^,«E^z:S=E*;i= 


iHPB 


1.  Not    for    its    walls  of   jas  -  per,     Nor  for    its  gold  -  en    street,  Nor    for    its    pear-ly     gate-ways, 

2.  With-in    the    lio  -  ly    cit    -    y  There's  iiev-er     an  -   y    night;    No  need    of    sun  or    can  -  die, 

3.  And  naught  impure  can  en  -  ter,    Nothing    de- file  there  -  in,       Nothing  that  leads  to    fol  -  ly, 


;?=F?=?=?E^E| 


-\z—-^- 


:t: 


g=fe=£^ 


^—^ 


iS^ing: 


:=ls: 


-W=:S- 


-Sm- 


Isheav'nto    me     so     sweet;  Not    for     its    gar-nished  tow-ers,     Its    clear  and  crys  -  tal     sea, 
For  Je  -  sus    is      its      light;  Then  with   his  saved  and  ransomed.  He'll  make  his  own    a  -   bode, 


Nothing  that  tempts  to    sin; 


^y- 


Oh, 

A-- 


:f— ffzr-tzzz 


pure  and    ho  -  ly 


cit 


A  -  bode 


^-=--^-- 


nil: 


of  Christ  my  Lord, 


V — r 


Tis  Je  -  sus,     on  -  ly     Je  -  sus, 


it       so    dear    to      me. 
And  we    will  be      his    peo  -  pie,  And    he    will    be      our    God.       'Tis  Jesus,     etc. 
This    is     the  strong  at- trac -tion  That  draws  me  thith-er  -  ward.     'Tis  Je- sus,     etc. 


Is^^^S^^I 


Oh,  pur  -  est,  sweet-est     bliss!  We  then  shall     look  on    Je  -  sus,    And  see    him  as      he      is. 


li^! 


:k=: 


'^m 


118 


The  Savior's  Call. 


E.  M.  C. 


E.  MANfOSD  Clakk. 


^ 


-# J 1- 

b    D    1? 

1.  Ho!  all  ye 

2.  Ho!  all  ye 

3.  Ho!  all  ye 

4.  Ho!  all  ye 


thirst-y, 
thirst-y, 
thirst-y, 
thirst-y, 


m^ 


f^ 


m 


Come  un- to      me,  I    have  a      fount-ain      o  -  pen  for     thee; 

Come  ye,  draw  nigh,    Come  ere  ye      per  -  ish!  Why  will  ye      die, 
Wea  -  ry  and   weak,  Come  un  -  to      me,  how  long  must  I       seek 
Come  ye  this    way,   Come,  still  the  stream  flows  by  thee  to  -  day, 

♦  ^^v.i  I  ^^^^. 


ifczifc 


~^ 


^:^N=^ 


> — i 


N^"^ 


J:^-# 


— I > — p\ — — 1 


tE^Ei 


r  U  U 

Free  -  ly      it       flows,  oh,  pause  ye  and  think,       I       am    that  fount,  oh,  come  ye  and  drink 
When    ye  might 

Thy    soul    to 

'Tis     but     a 


drink  and  thirst  nev-jgr  -  more?  Come,  drink  ye     now,    ye     fam-ish-ing    poor, 
save    and  you  noth-ing    do.      When    I        so     much  did  free  -  ly   for    you  ? 


mmm. 


step  from  you    to    its    brink,     Oh,  will     ye     come  while  vet  you  may  drink? 

^  -^  '  -^  -0-  -0-  "#-  .  'JIL       -M.       ^  .^  , 

#— •— rh.-. H K— b— H- ^    .       k— ^^ii= 


r-r^^^ 


f=r: 
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Chorus. 
Ho !  all  ye  thirst 


y,  come  un-to    me, 


I  have  a  fount 


ain   o  -  pen  for  thee, 


r         -     \j     \^ 
Ho!  all 
Hoi  all 


ye  thirst-y, come  unto  me, 

ye  thirst    -    y,  come  unto  me. 


9i 


:fB_#_ 


'v^'^^ 


4=^=#^ 


;f-#- 


have  a  fount-ain  o-pen  for  thee, 
I  have  a  fount    •    ain  open  for  thee, 

h  h  h  I       I  ^ 


m — m — m — ^ m — . Lu — U U. i 
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The  Savior's  Call— Concluded. 
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Come,drinkye  free, yea,  free-ly     I   give, 


Ho !  all  ye  thirst 


#-#-#-t#-#-»-#: 


y,  drink  ye  and  live. 

-N- 


m 


Come, drink  ye  free,yea,freely  I  give, 
Come,drinkye  free,        yea,  free-ly  I  give. 


a 


^  0—0—0 

^  l^  t'  I  .        i^ 

Ho!  all  ye  thirsty,drinkyeancllive. 

Ho!  all  ye  thirst    -    y,  drink  ye  and  live. 

■#-•#-■#-■#■..  .1  h 
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•    •    • 

J.  C.  M.    Earnestly. 


u 
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Faith,  Sweet  Faith. 


J.  C.  Macy. 
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1.  Faith,  sweet  faith,  is  my  strength  and  shield,  Loid,  1   trust  and  be-lieve  in  thee;     All  the  love  of  my 

2.  Take,    0     Fa-ther,  my   sac-ri-fice,     World-lypleasuresand  wayward  deeds;  All  that  com-eth  by 

3.  Oh,  how  sweet  is    my  faith  to  me !  Strength  and  comfort,  and  joy  un-told!     For  it  brings  me  so 


Chorus. 


:t 


* 


w  -  -      w      — #  s  • 

heart  I  yield,  For    I  know  thatthoulovestme.  Yes,  yes,  I  trust  in  thee!  Thou  wilt  love  and  comfort  me! 
sin's  de-vice, Faith  can  give  what  my  spirit  needs.  Yes,  yes,  etc. 
close  to  thee, Brings  me  nearer  the  streets  of  gold.  Yes,  yes,  etc. 


^n=f. 


i^-- 


E5 
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A.  W.  French. 


Guide  Us,  Loving  Savior. 


Minnie  MiNTON, 


'm 


^i 
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M 
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^ 
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1.  Dear  and  lov-ing  Sav-ior,  List -en  to  our  pray'r,  Take  us  to    thy  bo-som,  Keep  us  m  thy  care; 

2.  Kind  and  gen- tie  Sav-ior,  Guide  us  all  the  way,    Keep  thy  lit  -  tie  pil-srims  Near  thee  ev-'ry  day, 

3.  Hap  py,  bless-ed  Sav-ior,    Thine  we'll  ev-er  be,       As  we  onward  journey,  With  sweet  trust  in  thee, 


n-rr 


f 


7^^-^ 

s^-^^ 


;*-^^^^ 


We  are  lit  -  tie  pil-grims,  Wand'ring  here  below, 
Lead  us  in  thy  foot-steps,  So  we  may  not  roam, 
For  we  know  up  yonder,  With  thee,  by  and  by, 


And  we  need  thee,  Je-sus,  Ev-'ry-where  we  go. 
Till  we  reach  the  mansions  Of   e  -  ter-nal  home. 
We  shall  live  for  -  ev  -  er,       In  our  home  on  high. 


^^^^^m 
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Chorus. 
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s 
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Guide  us,  ev-er  guide  us,  Take  us  by  the  hand, 


Lead  us,  lov-ing  Sav-ior,     To  the  gold-en  strand. 


f- 


u-^^=^n=^ 


g^-f-g: 


J:^-!^ 
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^H-y- 


-rirt-t 


When  He  Cometh  fok  His  Jewels. 
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Rkv.  J.  B.  Atohinson. 

_£j U— > 
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J     1     r    1^    1^  -,- 

J.  Wm.  Slaughenhaup. 
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1.  When  life's  bat  -  ties    all  are    o  -  ver,  When  my  work  on  earth  is  done,  When  life's    tri    -    als 

2.  When  all  earth  -  ly    ties  are  sun-dered.  On  earth  friends  I  cease  to  g'aze,      No  more  friend  -  ly 

3.  When    I      en  -  ter     in   the  val-ley,  Where  the    Jor-dan  rolls  be -fore,    When  the    shad  -  ows 

4.  When  the  last  dread  foe    is  conquered,  When  the  dark,  cold  stream  I  brave,  When  the     last    loud 

4^:  U4.J:    p — r — p_ 
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Refrain. 


r 


:5: 


-*-^ir 


yfey 


i_¥_3 


all^    are     end  -  ed.  When  my     tro-phies  all  are    won; 
Chris-tian  greet-ingSjWhenmy  prayer  is  turned  to  praise; 
round  me  g-ath  -  er,  When  I      reach  the  oth  -  er    shore; 
trump  is    sound-ed,  When  I        tri-umph  o'er  the  grave; 


1^ 


Se 


When  he 
When  he 
When 
When 
# — 


he 

he 


:=^ 


-©- 


com-eth  for    his  jew-els, 
com-eth,  etc. 
com-eth,  etc. 
com-eth.  etc. 

— ^ ^ 1 — .-^ /2-. 
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-^^- 
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-0 — # 
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S^T- 
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it2=t=t 


If     I  know  that  he  is  mine, 
I        I 


I  shall  dwell  with  him  for-  ev  -  er,   Ev  -  er-more  like  stars  to  shine. 


M=M 


:ii 


t=t=4: 


:t:=t:: 


EEE 
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^- 


-©- 


Are  You  Ready? 


1.  Are  you  read-y      for    the  com-ing  Of     the  Son  of    Man, 

2.  If  you  knew  that  ere   the  mor-row  He  would  at  your  door 

3.  If  my  heart  is      in    his  keep-inof,  I       am  sure  it    will 


to-day?  Are  you  read-y  for  the 
a-  wait,  Would  your  heart  be  filled  with 
be  well;  With  his  grace  I'll  wait    his 


go-ing?  Does  his  pres-ence  cheer  the  way? 
sor-row ?  Would  you  mourn,* 'too  late,  too  late?' 
com-ing-,  Then  V\\     go  with  him    to  dwell 


mH 


^=£^=t 


i 


Are    you  read-y?    Are    you  read-y?    Soon  the 
Are    you  read-y?  etc. 
Are    you  read-y?  etc. 

^    t    t    ^    h    ^5    15    ^ 

^ yt f^ — ^. p m 


s 


I  u       ^     ^    u 


F= 


Lord  will  call     for  you;     Are    you  read-y?    Are    you  read-y,  Should  the  Mas-ter  come    to-day? 

/TV 


^m^^- 


-m—w- 


S=rM=t^F 
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Always  Ready. 


Mattie  Pearson  Smith. 


T.  Martin  Towne. 
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1.  Read  -  y 

2.  Read  -  y 

3.  Read  -  y 


Sav 
Sav 
tho' 


ior,     I     would  be,      When  the  sum-mons  comes  for  me, 
ior,     I     would  be,      Whol  -  ly    rec  -  on  -  ciled    to  thee; 
my  heart  still  clings  Close  -  ly    to     these  earth-ly  things, 


Call  -  ing  me    from 
Troub-led  not      by 
To  the  world  thou'st 


^i#= 


t- 


'^^^^t 
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^  I 


11^ 


i=lEM 


wmmm 


1-^ 


3EE^5=J 


m- 


In- 
earth -  ly  scenes,    Earth-ly  hopes  and    earth-ly  dreams;  Read  -  y  clothed  in    heav'n-ly  drtss — 
doubt    or   fear,       Tho'     the  call      be       un  -  a  -  ware.     Trust-ing-,  hop  -  ing,    un  -  dis-mayed, 
formed  so   fair,         To     the  friends  thou 'st  made  so  dear;      Tho'   my  plans  are     un  -  ful-fiUed, 
.  .  .         ^  -  I  .  -      ^  I 


^=m 


-p: 


j=^ 


j^ 


^ 
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i^P^ 


m^ 


Thine  un-sul-lied  righteousness:  Joy-ful  feet  al  -  read  -  y  shod  With  the  ho  -  ly  peace  of  God. 
Lestthedarknessmakea-fraid,Thouhastpromised,dearestFriend,To  be  with  me  to  the  end. 
Work  un-fin-ished  I  have  willed,  All  I'd  leave  with  thee,  and  so,    Take  thy  hand  and  smil-ing  go. 


)==t=t=t 


-y— # 
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Knocking  at  the  Door. 


Eben  E.  Rexford.    Mod. — staccato. 


A.  J.  Abbet. 


f 


fe 


=^^^^^ 


-^z 
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33 
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^-— ^ 


-5— Stt-Si-S 
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1.  List- en,  heart!  be  still,    I  pray,  There's  a  knock-ing  at    thy  door,  And     I    hear  a  suppliant  say, 

2.  0  -  pen  wide  the  door,  I  pray,  Comes  a  -  gain  the  g-en- tie  plea,     If   thou  hear-est,  let  me  in, 

3.  0  -pen  wide  thy  heart  to  me,      For     I  love  thee,  pleadeth  Christ,  For  thy  sins  on  Cal-va-ry, 

■     .     p—m-^—m~m m-^ r~^ ^ — ^^ ^ — I ^ ^^-r^^ — ^ — ^** ^— 


^ 1; — ]^ — g — ^ — ^ — I 1 
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As     he 
I  would 
Blood  of 

oft    has  said  be-fore,  Knock-ing 
come  and  sap  with  thee ;  Oh,  thou 
mine  hath  all    suf-ficed;  Not    in 

^m  •-     «.     m  ' m     *  ...            

1 j 1 1 1 ^-- — f — 

at     thy  heart,  I  wait.  Wide  un  -  do  the  bolts  of  sin ; 
suppliant  at    the  door,  Hast  thou  nev-er  wea-ry  grown? 
an  -  ger,  tho'  re-fused, Conies  the  lov-ing  voice  to  me, 

^v^ — ^— 
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:^^^S: 


Chorus. 


.^ — 1> ^5 g — 


:S=i: 


Hark!  the  hour  is  grow-ing  late.  Rise,  I    pray,  and  let    me  in.     Knocking,  knocking  at  the  door 
Plead-ing,  plead-ingev  -  er-more.  For     a    welcome,  yet  unknown.  Knocking,  etc. 
Oh,  thou  Sav-ior  of    the  world.  En- ter   in     andsup  with  me.    Knocking,  etc. 


Sz^z:— g— b^-ingS.— bgz:=:g— |gi=z:giz— ^— E^* g— fa^ »z:zg: 


:gil_-i 


— pi--— PB ^. 
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Of  thyheartand  mine  he  stands,  Wait-ing,wait-ing    ev 


er-more,  With  the  nail  prints  in    his  hands. 
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Jesus,  While  with  Thee  We're  Pleading.  125 

Rev.  A.  W.  Williams.  H.  A    French. 


mmmmm^ 


1.  Je  -  sus,  while  with  theewe're  pleading,  For  thy  ten  -  der    love  and  care.    Let    thy  Spir-it 

2.  Grant  thy  bless-ing      on    our  meet-ing,  Pur-  i  -  fy      our  souls  from  sin;     As     our  lives  are 
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in  -  ter-ced-ing,  Up  -  ward  all  our      wish-es  bear;      Give  to      us     thy       love  un  -  end-ing, 
in     thy  keep-ing, Make  them  ho- ly,      purewith-in;     While  our  light  from    thee  we    bor-row, 
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thy  peace  now  fill  our  hea 
our  foot-steps  all  the  wa; 


I  1^      '^'  \J      I 

With  thy  peace  now  fill  our  heart,  That  to  thee  our  prayers  ascending,May  u  -  nite  us  tho'  we  part. 

Guide  our  foot-steps  all  the  way,  May  our  minds  from  fear  and  sor-row,Rest  in  hope  thro'-out  the  day. 
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126  Hold  to  the  Promise. 

MrB.  E.  C.  Ellswosth.   Earnestly. 


A.  B.  CONDO. 
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1.  Fight    the  fight,  thy 

2.  Fight   the  fight,  thy 
Fight    the  fight,  for 


foes 
foes 


are 
are 


ma  -  ny, 
near  thee. 


thou  shalt  con  -  quer,  O 


ver-eom-mg, 
ver-com-ing, 
ver-com-ing, 


thou  shalt  be 
thou  shalt  be 
thou  shalt  be 


Clothed  in  raiment 
Safe  be-yondthis 
Seat  -  ed  with  thy 
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Chorus. 
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white  and  shin  -  ing,  Em  -  blem  of  thy  pu  -  ri  -  ty. 
fierce  temp  -  ta  -  tion,  Nev  -  er-more  thy  foes  to  see. 
Lord    in     glo  -  ry,     In        a    king-dom    giv-en  thee. 


Hold  the  prom-ise,  Je  -  sus  gave  it, 
Hold  the  prom-ise,  etc. 
Hold  the  prom-ise,  etc. 
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Prom-ise  of  e  -  ter  -  nal  life.  Faith  can  on  -  ly  grasp  and  save  it.   Save  it  thro'  the  com-ing  strife. 
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Do  THE  Duty  Lying  Nearest. 


127 


Carrie  Wright. 


F.   W.   TlDBALL. 


Seek 
Op- 
All 


not  for  some  far  -  off  mis  -  feion,  Un-done  work  is  close  at  hand ;  Wait  not  for  some 
por  -  tu  -  ni  -  ties  will  greet  thee,  On  -  ly  watch  with  greatest  care;  Some-thing  brave  to 
the  need-ed     help  He'll  give  thee,  Tho' He  work    or      tri  -  als    send;    On-  ly  trust  and 


m^ 
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Chorus. 
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glo-rious  vis-ion,    Al -most  com- ing  with com-mand.  Do  the  du  -  ty     ly  -  ing  near-est,  E  -  ven 

do,      it    maybe.     Or,  per-haps.  some-thing  to  bear,     Do  the  du  -  ty,  etc. 

love  Him  al-ways,  Serv-ing  faith  -  ful    to    the  end.     Do  the  du  -  ty,  etc. 
^.    ^     ^      _       jt.                \  ^    ^    t-     ^     ^        Jt  .  ^ 
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tho'  it   hum-ble  be,    There  may  come  some  price-less  bless-ing,  Last-ing  as     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Awake  the  Loud  Trumpet. 


Wm.  G.  Fisher. 


1.  A  -  wake  theloudtrurapet,  theg-lad  ju -bi  -  lee.    Pro-claim  it    in  tri-uraph,  the  cap-tiyes  are  free, 

2.  Break  forth  in  -  to  sinof-ing,  be   joy-ful,  0    earth,  Ex- alt    the  Re-deem-er  with  inu- sic  and  mirth, 

3.  The  Lord  hath  de  -  liv-ered  the  wretched  oppressed, And  giv-  en  the  burdened  and  sor  -  row-fulrest, 

4.  With  tim-brel,and  or-gan,  andharpof  sweet  sound, The  fame  and  the  glo-ry   of  Christ  spread  a-round, 


:t=F: 
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The  day  of  re-demp-tionfor  sin-ners  has  come,  The  ransomed  of  Zi  -  on  re  —  turn 
And  pub  -  lish  a-broad  his  a  -  dor  -  a  -  ble  name.  With  song  and  with  shouting  his  hon  - 
His  arm  has  sal  -va-  tion  and  vie  -  to  -  ry  wrought, His  blood  has  re-demp-tion  and  lib  • 
Withglad-nessand  tri-umph  re-ech -0    his  praise,  Ex  -  tol    and  a  -  dore  him  in     ju  - 


to  their  home, 
ors  pro-claim, 
er-ty  bought, 
bi-lant  lays. 
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Re  -sound  the  glad  tid-ings  o'er  land  and  o'er  sea,  The  Sav  -  ior  has  conquered.  His  peo  -  pie  are  free. 
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Christ  Our  Friend. 


Amelia  Clement. 
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W.  Irving  Hartshorn 
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1.  E  -  venin  sor-row,Christ  is  our  Friend,  E- ven  in  dan-g-er    he  will  de-fend,  Kind-ly  our  pathway 

2.  We  are  most  happy      if    we  en -dure,   For  by  our  chasfning  weshallbe  pure;  Sinmay  notfaarm,  or 

3.  He    istheli?ht,the  truthandtheway,Trustinginhim,we  can  nev-er  stray  ;Heed  now  his  call  to 


I      ii   i>   I      I  '^   ^   I         1  ii   ii 
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Chorus. 
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he  will  at-tend,    If      at  his  foot- stool  we  humbly  bend.  Come  to  the  Sav-ior!  Oh,  sinner,  come! 
Sa- tan  al -lure,     If      in  his  love  we      a   -  bide  se -cure.    Come  to  the  Sav-ior!  etc. 
come  and  o- bey,  Your  nig-ht  of  sor- rows-hall  ehang-e  today.    Come  to  the  Sav-ior!  etc. 
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Cling  to  him  closely, nor  longer  roam  He'll  guide  you  safe-ly  torestandhome,Donotrejectlii!ii!cora%sinner,comel 
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Blessed  Home. 


L.  B.  M. 


^^ 


L.  B.  Mitchell. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  once    a  -  gain  we  come 

2.  May  each  schol-ar     here   be  blest, 

3.  Fire   our  hearts  with  ho  -  ly    zeal, 

4.  When  these  Sab -bath  days  are  o'er, 


To     our  bless  -  ed  Sab-bath  home, 

On     this  day     of  sa  -  cred  rest; 

May    we    all     thy  pres-ence  feel; 

And    we  reach  the  g-old-en  shore, 


^^ 


Bless  -  ed  home  and 
May  each  teach- er 
May  this  hour    a 
May    we  all      u- 
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Chorus. 
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bless-ed  day,       Je-sus    is    him -self    the  way. 
here  this  hour     Feel  the  Spir-it's  quick 'ning  power, 
bless-ing prove,  Last-ing  as    the    life      a-bove. 
nite   a  -  bove       In   the  bless -ed    sonsrs  of  love. 
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Help  us,  Lord,  we  humbly  pray,    To  im- 
Helpus,  Lord,  etc. 
Help  us,  Lord,  etc. 
Help  us,  Lord,  etc. 
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prove  this  ho  -  ly    day;     Bless-ed  Spir  -  it     from    a-bove, 

■^       •0-       -#-^1  \     -0-    ••-    -f^ 


Fill  our  hearts  withheav'nly  love. 
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Father,  I  have  Heard  Thee  Calling. 
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Eliza  Sherman.    Cantahile. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 
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1.  Fa-ther,  I  have  heard  thee  call-ing    In  sweet  accents,  "Come  to   me;"Ver-y    far        a- way  I've 

2.  Long  Christ's  Spir  -  it  has  been  plead-ing-  At  the  throne  of  God  for  me;     But  I'm  com- ing- now,  my 

3.  In  thy  lov  -  ing"  kindness,  Fa  -  ther,  All  my  tres  -  pass-es  for-give;  Je-sus,  who  hath  died  for 

4.  Oh,  my  Fa  -  ther,  all  un-worth-y     Am  I     of  thy  ten-der-est  love.  By  which  thou  wouldst  draw  thy 


F^ 


Chorus. 
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wan-dered,But  I'm    com  -  ing  now  to     thee. 
Fa  -  ther.   All    un  -  wor  -  thy  tho'  I       be. 
sin  -  ners,  Teach,  oh,  teach   me  how  to      live, 
chil  -  d.ren  To  the    heav'n-ly  home  a  -  bove. 


Fa-ther,  Fa  -  ther,  I     am  com-ing,  Nev-er- 
Fa-ther,  etc. 
Fa-ther,  etc. 
Fa-ther,  etc. 
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roam.  While  I    hear  thy  sweet  voice  calling,  Father,  I        am  com-ing  home. 
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Allegretto 
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All  for  Thee. 
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T.  Martin  Towne. 
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1.  Clothed  in  robes  of  roy  -  al  pur  -  pie, Crowned  with  thorns  that  pierce  his  brow, 

2.  '*Hail!0  Kin^,  we  now  sal-ute  thee!" 
3 
4 


Je  -  sus  stands  while  cru  -  el 

Is  the  cru- el  taunt-ing- cry. Wounded, bruis'd, by    all  for- 

Let    us  bear  the  cross  for  Je  -  sus,  Mind-ing  not   if    oth-ers  frown,  Some  may  scorn, de-spise,for- 

Bjit  the  pre-cious  love  of  J^- sus.      All  the  world  can -not  des-troy ;     T^  has  pur-chased  our  re- 


pif 
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all  for    thee, 


£E5ia 


sol-diers  Mock-ing-ly      be  -  fore  him  bow.  All  for  thee, 

sak  -  en.    He    is    led       a  -  way  to   die.  All  for  thee,  etc. 

sake    us,    We  may  wear   a     thorn-y  crown.  Alitor  thee,  etc. 

demp-tion,    It  will  fill    our  hearts  with  I'oy.  All  for  thee,  etc. 


all   for  thee,  Je-sus 


^     #.  4L  •  ^  Jit 


suffered  all  for  thee,  all  for  thee, 
'^  ^  •    .A  •  J*.  #.if 


All  for  thee, 


:k^k-k> 


fc--^ 


all  for  thee,  Je-sus  sjjffered  all  for     thee. 

•   1  II  1       _    1 Li^__?_.L«_i^_i«__!__.^__! LI I. 


:M-i^-l— ^ 


^:r 


Remember  Thy  Creator. 
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Rev.  Bob't  K.ERR. 


C.  E.  Pollock. 
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1.  Re-mem- ber   Him  in  youth-ful  days  Who  gave  thee  life   and  breath,  Whose  mer-cy  crowns  thee, 

2.  Re-mem -ber   Him  in  life's  fresh  hour,  So  beau-ti  -  ful    and  bright,    Be -fore   old    age  shall 

3.  Re-mem -ber    Him  who  free  -  ly    left  The  heights  of    bliss  a  -  bove.     And  died   for     us,  that 


4:=^:==): 
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and  whose  pow'r  Re-deems  thee  still  from    death;  Re  -  mem-ber,  0  re  -  mem-ber  Him,  Whose 

bring  the  days  That  yield  thee  no     de    -  light;  Re  -  mem-ber,  0  re  -  mem-ber  Him,  Whose 

we  might  live,  And    give  him  love  for       love;  Re  -  mem-ber,  0  re  -  mem-ber  Him,  Who 

h — \- y- 
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1^ 
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good-nessfol-lows  thee.   And  let     his     ser- vice  and  his  love.  Thy  con-stant  glo  -  ry      be. 
heart  so  yearns  to     see      Thy  soul  o'er  -  flow  with  pur  -  est  joy.    And  seeks  to    dwell  with  thee, 
died  up -on     the    tree,   And  when  in     glo  -  ry    he      ap-pears.  He   will    re  -  mem-ber     thee. 
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J.   EmERICK  JE8T!5R. 


Beautiful,  Beautiful  Home. 


J.  Calvin  Bushet. 


1.  Oh,    think  of  the  home  where  the  Savior  will   be,     Beau -ti-ful  home!  from     sin  set  free,  Yes, 

2.  Oh,    when  we    are  safe    on    the    far  -  ther  side,  When  we  have  crossed  death's  chilling  tide,Then 

3.  How   sweet  it   will   be   when  the  summons  shall  come,  Call  -  ing  us  up       to  his  own  bright  home,  When 
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Chorus. 


I 

that  will  be  heav-en    in -deed for  nie; 
sweet -ly  we'll  rest    at    the  Sav-ior's  side; 
we    nev  -  er  more  from  its  por-tals  roam 

\      ^    ^ 


1^     L^     I 

Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  home! 

Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  home ! 

Beau-ti-ful,  beau-ti-ful  home! 


Hap-py  home,      bright 
Hap-py  home,  etc. 
Hap-py  home,  etc. 

Sweethome, 


home!         Our  Savior  there  we '11  see:  Happy  home,    bright  home!       Oh,  that  will  behea?en  for  me. 
sweethome,  Sweethome,         sweethome. 
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Two  Little  Hands. 
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A.  O. 


W.  A.  Ogdbn. 
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1.  I've    two    lit  -  tie  hands  to     work  for     Je  -  sus,   One    lit -tie  tongue  his  praise  to     tell, 

2.  I've    two    lit  -  tie  feet     to     tread  the   path -way    Up     to   the  heav'n-ly  courts  a  -  bove; 

3.  I've    one    lit  -  tie  heart  to      give    to      Je  -  sus,   One    lit  -  tie  soul    for    him     to     save, 


;^r^^-^g 


1^ 


Two  lit  -  tie  ears  to  hear  his  coun  -  sel,  One  lit  -  tie  voice  a  song  to  swell. 
Two  lit  -  tie  eyes  to  read  the  Bi  -  ble,  Tell  -  ing  of  Je  -  sus'  won-drous  love. 
One      lit  -  tie    life      for        his    dear    ser  -  vice.    One     lit  -  tie    self    that      he    must  have. 
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„     Chorus. 
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Lord,  we  come,  Lord,  we  come,    In  our  child-hood's  ear-ly  morn-ing.     Come  to  learn  of    thee. 

^        ^  ^  ^  .._       ^■•- 
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He's  the  Lily  of  the  Valley. 
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1.  Oh,    the  gracious  love  of  Christ!  Oh,   the  beau -ty    of  our  King!  He    is   tru-ly    all     in    all, 

2.  To    the  thirst-y    he's  a  Fount;  Oh,    ye  wea-ry  and  oppressed, Hear  ye  not  his  gra-cious  call, 
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Let  us       of    his  glo-ry  sing;  He's  a       Sun  to  light  our  path.  And  a      star  to  guide  our  way; 
"0  come  un  -  to   rae  and  rest;  "He's  the    true  and  liv-ing  Vine,  We  the  branches    of    his  love; 
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He  will  lead  us  safe -ly  home  To  the  realms  of  end-less  day.     He's  the  Lil-y     of  the  Val-ley, 
Are  we  bear-ing  fruit  for  him,   To    be    gar-nered  up  a-bove?  He's  the  Lil-y,  etc. 
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He's  the  Lily  of  the  Valley— Concluded. 
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And  the  Rose  of  Sharon  fair;  He's  the  Lil-y  of  the  Val-ley  so 
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He    is  al-to-geth-er  love-ly 
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And  the     chief  a-mong  ten  thousand, Let  us    bow     in      ad    -  o   -  ra  -  tion    at     his    feet. 
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Dennis. 


Rev.  John  Fawcett, 


From  H.  G.  Nageli. 
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1.  Blest  be   the  tie  that  binds  Our  hearts  in   Christ-ian  love;  The  fel- low -ship  of   kin  -  drod  minds  Is  like     to    that    a -bore. 

2.  Be -fore  our  Fa-ther's  throne,  We  pour  our  ar- dent  pray'rs;  Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,   Our  com  -  forts  and  our  cares. 

3.  We  share  our  mutual  woes,  Our  mu-tual    bur -dens  bear;  And  oft  -  en    for    each  oth  -  er  flows  The  sym  -  pa  -  thiz  -  ing  tear. 

4.  When  we    a  -  sun-der  part,    It    gives  us    in  -  ward  pain;  But   we  shall  still  be  join'd  in  heart.  And   hope  to    meet    a-gain. 
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All  for  Jesus. 


E    R.  Latta. 


C.  C.  Chase, 


9=-Ji 


Tf 


;tr 


m^- 


All  for  Je  -  sus,  all  for  Je  -  sus!  By  the  g-racehis  love  sup-plies,  1  on  faith's  ex  -  ult-ingr 
All  for  Je  -  sus,  all  for  Je  -  sus!  Letmenaughtfromhim  withhold;  I  with  all  my  heartwould 
All  for  Je  -  sus,     all  for  Je  -  sus!  Whilea    pil-  grim  here  be- low;  Lord,  I  long*  the  wondrous 


M 


l^=£^^ 


m 


-^t 


i^i^^ 


m 


3^ 


pm  -  ion, 

serve     him, 

ful  -  ness 


I 

To    a    high  -  er      life  will  rise ; 
Him  whose  love  can  ne'er  be  told; 
Of  thy  bless -ing    now  to  know. 
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t 
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i^: 
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Not  by  works  can        I      at  -  tain    it, 

Ev-'ry- thing    I         owe  to    Je  -  sus, 

Make  me  thine,  thro'  faith,  dear  Sav-ior, 


s 


£ 


4 


-:? 


I      no 
Thro'  his 
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good  des  -  erts  can  claim,  It  is  on  -  ly  by  be-liev 
gra  -  cious  death  I  live,  I_  am  his  both  soul  and  bod 
suf-fered   for  my  sake,  Thine  in  time,  and  thine  for -ev  ■ 


13E^ 


m 
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mg, 

y, 

er. 
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:[==t 


By  be-liev -ing 
Ev-  'ry-thing  to 
CoTi  -  se-cra  -  tion 


on  his  name, 
him  I  give, 
full  I  make. 


f=F^ 


t- 


Arise,  Thou  Glorious  Light. 


1C9 


Rev.  Joel  Swaetz,  D.  D. 


J.  C.  Macy. 


-« « — *-i 
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i=f 
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^s 


^  I  ^^  I  I) 

More  sweet  He  comes  than  morn-ing'light  Up  -on  the  gold-en  hills;  And  sweet-er  than  the  dew  of  night,  Which, 

He  comes  to  pour  a  glad-some  ray  Wher-ev-er  nightmay  be;    To    ush-er  in     an  end-less  day,  And 

Becomes  to  break  the  pris  -  on  bars  Where  souls  in  bondage  lie;      To  healwhat-ev  -  er  hurts  or  mars,Sin's 

He  pass -es  by    no    hu-manneed,Whate'er  its  source  or  name;  He  will  not  break  the  bruised  reed,The 
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^— ^ 
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f=ff-f=zt 


p. 
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Chorus. 


with  a  si  -  lent  fresh-ness  bright,  The  glitt'ring  landscape  fills 
gird  the  isl  -  ands  far  a  -  way  With  light,  as  with  the  pea. 
sad  -  dest  and  mostdead-ly  scars  Where-of,  un-helped,  we  die. 
faint -est  spark  of  hope  He '11  feed,  And  trim  the  gold 


^    \    . 

A-rise,thou  glorious  light  divine !  Drive 
A-rise,  etc. 
A- rise,  etc. 
en  flame.  A-rise,  etc.  ^ 

^  ^  ^ 


earth's  longnight  a- way;     On  all  beniglitednationsshine.And  shine  upon  this  soulof  mine,  Unto   the  perfect  day. 


140 


Happy  in  Jesus. 


A.  T.  G.    Joyoudy. 


A.  T.  Coram. 


1.  I    am  hap  -  py,  oh,  so    hap  -  py,  pre-cious  Sav-ior,   in      thy  love,    1  could  sing  from  morn  till 

2.  I    am  hap -py,  oh,  so    hap -py,  for     I    know  that  thou  art  mine,  And  thy   Spir-it    wit-ness 

3.  I    am  hap -py,  oh,    so    hap -py,  and  my  heart  is  light  and  free,   As    the    bon-nie  birds  a- 


igiiiEfes^ 


b  1^    ^ 


^i 


is— f*- 


rziES^: 


-^ 


j 


5=3: 


e-  venlike  the  blessed  saints  a-bove,  I  could  tell  of  thy  sweet  mercy  thro'  thebright,bright,sun-r!y 
whis-pers  that  I     am  a  child  of  thine.  And  an  heir  to  life  and  glo-ry    in  the  death-less  sum-mer 
bove  me  warbling  joyous  mel-o-dy;     I  will  sing  of  thee  my  Sav-ior,  bless  thee  with  my  fee  -  ble 


■^-^ 


*^ 


#^=^: 
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p  p 


■^  g^ 


Refrain. 


day,     And  in    joy  and  ad  -  o  -  ra- tion  j)assthe  bliss-ful  hours  a  -  way.        I    am  hap-py,  oh,  so 
land,Wherewith  saints  and  shin-in g  an- gels  in    my  white  robes  I  shall  stand.      I    am  hap-py,  etc. 
breath,  Till  my  eyes  are  closed  to  life-light  and  my  earth-songs  hushed  in  death.      I    am  hap-py,  etc. 

-# -0 # 1 rl #— ^ 1 H- n — # — *#-r# — » — »---H#-i 
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Happy  in  Jesus— Concluded. 
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hap-py,  I  am  happy,  oh,   so  hap-py,  I  am  happy,  yes, I'm  happy, precious  Sav-ior,  in  thy  love. 


sg3giiiilliii^^igii^i»^!igpi 


Mrs.  E.  C.  Ellsworth. 


- — ^« 1 — ^ — # — #-al  T  al-  -' 


Weighed  in  the  Balance 


tfe4 


R.  B.  Mahafpey. 


1.  Weitfhed  by  thy  loye for  thy  brother,  Weighed  by  thy  love  for  thy  God,  Weighed  by  thy  faith  in     an-otb-er, 

2.  Weio-hedby  the  hope  of  sal-va-tion,  Weighed  by  the  Rock  where 'tis  built,  Weighed  by  the  sweet  in  -  vi  -ta-tion; 

3.  Weighed  by  the  richest  of  treasures.  Weighed  by  their  in  -  fi  -niteloss;  Weighed  by  the  brightest  of  pleasures* 


§iif=g^: 


fci 


-0—0- 


tI — hi r- 


t=:t: 


-5— y — y- 


te^ 


t=t 


0-V—0—0 t^jIpHpJ 


^t= 


i^me.     Refrain. 


Weighed  hut  thy  soul  has  been  trifling : 


-| '^ ^ t^-t^ 


* 


i/  ''      y  ~  'y 

Weighed  by  the  shedding  of  blood.   Weighed  in  the  bal-ance  and  wanting,  Weighed  but  no  Sav-ior     is  there. 

Come    e-ven  now  if  thou  wilt.  Weighed  in  the  balance,  etc. 
Weighed  by  the  dark  heav-y  cross.  Weighed  in  the  balance,  etc. 

J .      ^    ^  ^  r^  h  F:^^-^  ^l.  ^  .*.  ^  ^    h 
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Wdghed  hut  found  lighter  than  air. 
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Let  Us  Sing  Evermore. 


M.  M.    Andante. 


Minnie  Minton. 


^S?*T 


3^e 


■e=4 


t^ 


■G-^ 


V— H 


:t= 


1.  I    will  sing"   at     morn  of  Je-sus' love, 

2.  1     will  sing    at     noon  of  Je- sus' love, 

3.  I    will  sing    at      eve  of  Je- sus' love. 


As  I  ev  -  er  march  on  my  lone  way, 
For  he's  washed,  all  my  dark  stains  a  -  way. 
Yes,  the  joy     to    my  soul  Fll  not    stay; 


1^ 
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^fr^ 


^^: 
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§^.fc||-2^iEE? 


fc£3; 


^^m^ 


«5: 


<-*- 
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For  I'm  saved  by  his  dear,  precious  blood,  So  to  him  on  -  ly  hom-age  I'll  pay. 
Oh,  his  love,  what  a  joy  to  my  soul,  So  I'll  bless  his  dear  name  all  the  day. 
And  at     last,  when  our  days  are  all    past,       Take  us     to     thy  sweet  home,  we  now  pray. 


t^-- 


iL^?^=i=^^^^=^NN^fe=^^^f^^i 


Let  Us  Sing  EvERMORE—Concluded. 


Chorus. 


Se-d 
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-^f^^^m^^^ 


1± 
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Let     us     sing, 


let      us     sing-, 


Let      us    sing     of      his  pre  -  cious 
-^  •  •0- »      -0- 

-I 1 T 1 1 1 


9^fcfe 


Si; 


£^S 


1i=|i; 


ev  -  er  -  more 


ev  -  er-more, 


fc^ 


m^0,. 


=fi=i 
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love, 


Let 


us      sing, 


let 


smg, 


m^^^EE^: 


£ 


t=\: 


/TS 


pre  -  cious  love, 


ev  -  er  -  more. 


ev  -  er  -  more, 


fc^ 


a     -    bove, 


i^^. 


Let 


Pii 


^^=P 


smg 


t= 


'till      we     meet 


him 


t 


I 
a    -    bove, 

I 
tezz=E= 

a     -    bove, 


b       1^       I 

him       a   -  bove. 
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Arm,  Soldiers,  Arm! 


Wm.  a.  Armstrong.    March  time. 


E.  A.  Hanchbt. 


-0 — €- 


P- 


1.  Arm,  sol-diers,  for  the  fight,  Sa- tan  is  mass-ing    Foes  on  our  left  and  right,  Arm, soldiers,  arm! 

2.  What  tho' our  soul  be  worn, Nightfast  advancing;  What  tho' our  plumes  be  torn, Brave-ly  we'll  fightl 

3.  Full  soon  the  sun  will  rise,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  bringing;  Loud  shouts  will  fill    the  skies,  Glad  praises  ring; 


1=?^ 
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Sure  -  ly  our  Leader's  might  Gives  strength  surpassing,     He  calls  from  heaven's  height,  Arm ,  soldiers,  arm ! 

Wher-e  er  our  flag  be  borne, Prospects  en-hanc-ing,There  wait  we  till  the  morn, Watch  thro' thenight! 

March  we  to  take  the  prize.  Ho  -  san  -  nas  singing, Bright  realms  will  greet  our  eyes,  Christ  reign  our  King! 
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Chorus. 


H — -N — ^H=H F-^ — N— >»— 4^^ — F=] — N— HsF->, — K— ^x=^^:J==^^-J=^#=T^- 


Clasp  on  the  breast-plate,  Seize  the  trusty  sword, Take  up  your  shield  of  faith.  And  call  up-on  the  Lord: 


— t — I?— tf-T — r^"^ — t'-/^^- 
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Arm,  Soldiers,  Arm— Concluded. 
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Q     U  H N ^-r-A ^ 1 1— P ^— s ^-T-^ r-^ — 45^ r       P  r» r» K Ki— 1 — n 


^^ 


Go  forth  and  brave-ly  fight,  Face  the  wil  -  y  foe,"  Faith-ful-ness"  the  watch-word, Go,  soldiers,  g-o! 
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Arthur  J.  Hodges.    Not  too  fast. 


Weary  Feet. 


S=E?= 


LeROY  J.   BOGGS 
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1.  Lit -tie  feet  are  wea-ry,  Wea-ry  and  so  sore;    But  the  Lord  can  give  them  Rest  for-ev-er- more. 

2.  Lit-  tie  feet  have  wandered,  Wandered  far    a  -  way;    But  the  Lord  can  bring-  them  To  a  brighter  day. 

3.  Lit-tlefeethavetrodden,  Trodden  ways  of   sin;     But  the  Lord  can  cleanse  them  That  they  en-ter  in. 

4.  Lit  -  tie  feet  in    troub-le,    Je  -  sus    is     a  friend;  Sin  shall  nev- er  van-quish,  For  he  will  de-fend. 


M/    U    1/    t/    I       ^    V    I?    v\^      r     ^  1^  U  '• 


Chorus. 


« y. Lj/— M *-L#  -5-  « \^-^0- * ' * i W ^ «_L^_!_« 0 \-0 0 ^ IJ 


Blessed  Savior ,  blessed  Lord !  Bless-ed  Bi-ble ,  holy  word ;  Blessed  hope  to  mortals  g-iven — Hope  of  rest,  sweet  rest  in  heav'n. 
■0-  *  ■0--0-      s  I         -0-*  ■0--0-  -0-    ■0-*-0-0-        •#-•■#-■•-     s 
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Mrs.  J.  H.  A. 


Touch  Not  the  Cup. 


Arr.  from  "  Long  Long  Ago." 


I; 


-I h= * ^•^'^ 


s=s= 


a|==i 


1.  Touch  not   the  cup,    it     is    death  to    thy  soul,      Touch  not  the  cup,        touch  not  the  cup; 

2.  Touch  not   the  cup,     oh,         drink  not    a    drop,      Touch  not  the  cup,       touch  not  the  cup; 
8.  Touch  not  the  cup,  when  the  wine  g-lis-tens  bright,  Touch  not  the  cup,       touch  not  the  cup; 


ii^=; 


:U   ^^U 1 


rp=:t 


^izzq: 


:^5=:z=]=-3!!zz:; 
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14=:^ 


f^SE 


Ma  -  ny     I  know  who  have  quaffed  from  the  bowl. 
All    that  thou  lov  -  est    en  -  treat  thee  to    stop, 
Tho'  like  the    ru  -  by     it  shines  in    the  lisht. 


L^ 


Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not;  touch  it 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not;  touch  it 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it  not;  touch  it 

.*.      .m-    ^.    .m-      -p.    -•-  '         ^      '^ 


not; 
not; 
not; 


i 


ti: 


^^-^=2"— ^— 3— =^-^f^-^-^^=^p- 

-Fi&^^=^-=l riP!-^--a«-=5— -1 

Lit  -  tie  they  tho't  that  the   de  -  mon  was  there, 

Stop  for  the  home  that  to    thee    is      so   near, 

Fantrs  of  the   ser  -  pent  are  hid     in    the  bowl, 

Blindly  they  drank  and  were  caughtin    its  snare; 
Stop  for  the  home  that  to     thee  is     so  dear, 
Deep-ly    the  poi  -  son  will    en  -  ter  thy  soul, 

-k-z^    •    g^  1    ^  Q-_3    3    3  '-i 

1 — 


:t^9z 


e=:-^=ez 


:i^g=*z=:z5=i 


Then  of  that  death-deal-in  g  bowl 
Stop,  for  thy  coun  -  try,  the  God 
Soon  will   it  plunge  thee  be-yond 


oh, 
that 
thy 


ti- 


be  -  ware ; 
you  fear; 
con  -  trol : 


Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it   not,  touch  it 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it    not,  touch  it 

Touch  not  the  cup,  touch  it    not,  touch  it 

.0.      .m-    -m-    -m.     -m.    -^-     J      -J^   -J> 
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Looking  Backward  Through  the  Year. 
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SrjBiE  M.  Day. 


t 


33i 


(For  Auniverfiary  Occasions.) 


E.  A.  Hanchet. 
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1.  Look -ing  back-ward  thro' the  year,  Much  that's  wasf-ed    doth  ap-pear;  What  worth  while  can 

2.  0th  -  er  work  seems  well  nigh  lost,  Lit  -  tie  worth  the  pain    it  cost;  Earth's  re -wards  grow 

3.  Help  -  ing  stray  -  ing    feet    to  turn.  Send  -  ing   aid    that    all  may  learn, Spread-ing  wide  the 

4.  Who,  of     all     the  friends  we  love,  Will    for  -  ev  -  er    faith-fal  prove  ?  Nev  -  er     dis  -  ap- 


1=t 


prove 

■f2  -#-       •#-         ]        ^       ^     ^     ^ 
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Chorus, 


Jzirn* — i— 1 — 1 
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h     ng-1 

tJ       1                             1 

we  re  -  call?  Serv-ing  Je  - 
faint  and    small,   Serv-ing     Je    - 

Sav-ior's  call,  Serv-ing  Je  - 
point  nor    fall?    Per  -  feet     Je   - 

sus,  that    is 
sus,   that    is 
sus,  that    is 
sus,     he     is 

t       "^       • 

all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 

-  w         ■'    - 
Serv  -  ing    Je  -  sus     ev  -  'ry  day, 
Serv-ing    Je  -  sus,  etc. 
Serv-ing    Je  -  sus,  etc. 
Per  -  feet   Sav  -  ior,   per-fect  Friend, 

^     t:     t:     f:     ^         ^ 

d'i    ■■  P           W           'f2- 

■r-       V-       ^  . 
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SE^ 


S=f^^i=i^^^^^EEt 


i^^ 


Serv-ing  Je  -  sus   as    we  may.     In  the  great  things  and  the  small,  Serv-ing  Je- sus,  that  is  all. 
Per-fect  love,that  knows  no  end;     Sat  -  is  -  fy  -  ing    ev  - 'ry  call,     Per-fect  Sav -ior,  all  in  all. 

^  I     ^    .it     ^       I      I 


t       I       ^       I 


t=f: 
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Gone  with  Jesus. 


Mrs,  E.  C.  Ellsworth.    Slow  and  solemn. 


W.  Irving  Hartshorn. 


1.  Sad-ly,  0  sad 

2.  Sad-ly,  0  sad 

3.  Sad-ly,  0  sad 


ly,  to-day  we  have  come,  One  of  our  num  -  bar  has  gone  to  her  home; 
ly,  we  bear  her  a -way,  Fair  is  the  cask  -  et  that  soon  must  de  -  cay; 
ly,  our  tears  now  may  fall,  Chastened  by  sor  -  row  we  list  to  the  call, 
-        .^.     .^.     .m.       -(•-     -*-     .^.       Jim.      ^      ^ 


:^5=z=1: 


ig=^^l?=: 


:jj=-g—S=S^=^t=-t=t=t=^t 


q*=^=qv: 


=ii=S: 


i.=g^ 


Friend  and  our  school-mate  no  more  we  shall  see,    Seat  that  is     va- cant  still  va-cant  must  be. 
Late-ly,    so    late  -  ly    the   spir  -  it    was  here,    Joy  -  ous  and  beam-ing   to     all    we  hold  dear. 


we  know  not  the  day, 


Je  -  sus  ap-pear-ing  shall  take  us    a  -  way. 


-m-W=t 


=^==f 


,=itoz=-t=:r: 


Hope  full  of  sad-ness!  this  tho'tbring-s  re- lief,Friends  gone  with  Je  -  sus,  our  part-ing-s  are  brief; 


-m — m 


:t=:=t 


fez=b— bE: 


He    in  his  mer  -  cy  such  grace  shall  im-part,    Soon  we  shall  meet  them,  0     nev  -  er    to    part. 


;ff=r:?~^ziF^r:=P: 


nn 


^=t: 


p.  J.  s. 


Oh,  Believe  Him. 
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p.  J.  Sprague. 


m 


3=^ 


1.  Have  you  seen  Him,  have  you  heard  Him  who  is      a  -  ble     to    save?  Have  you  sought  Him, have  you 

2.  There   is    mer  -  cy,  there  is    bless-ing,  there  is    par-don    for    you,      H'    you    ask   Him  He  will 

3.  On    the  res  -  ur  -  rec-tion  morn-ing,  when  the  ransomed  shall  rise,    In    the      tri-umphs  of    the 


3=g: 


:t=-tgizrtg  — 


:t: 
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q^qs- 


11=:^: 


m^^ 


g=tgz=g=^S 


:tt«l= 


33g; 
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:s==g=; 


found  Him  who  is    will-ing  to  save?  Do  you  love  him  and  o  -  bey   him,  do  you  tru-  ly     be-lieve? 

an-swer,andyourspir-it    re-new;Donot  lin -ger,  do  not    wa  -  ver,  firm-ly  trust  in     the  Lord, 

faith  -ful  each  as  cend-ing  the  skies,  Do  you  wish  to    be    a  -  mong  them  and  the  an  -gels    a  -  bove, 
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Birth  of  Christ  the  Lord. 
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1.  "Glo-  ry  to  God!"  the  an-gels  are  sing- ing,  Tid-ings  of     joy        to  men  tliey  bring; 

2.  "Glo-ry  to  God!  "the  won-der-ful  cho-rus!"  Peace  and  good-will,  "the  an-gels  sing, 
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152  The  Lord  is  Risen.    (For  Easter.) 

Minnie  C.  Ballabd. 
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Jesus,  liover  of  My  Sonl.    (F) 

1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly. 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savior,  hide. 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last  I 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee: 
Leave,  O  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  thy  wingi 
8  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  thee  I  find: 
Baise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am. 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 
C  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin: 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee: 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


Work,  for  tlie  Night  is  Com- 
ing.    (F) 

I  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
T7ork,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

T  rk  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  n  nute 

Something  to  keep  in  store: 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 

Work,  for  daylight  f  ies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


VlT^liat  a  Friend  We  Have  In 
Jesus.    (F) 

1  What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bearl 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  iu  prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer! 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
Wo  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 

(.      'bered  with  a  load  of  care? — 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 

'_'     i  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  th^-  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer: 
In  his  arms  he'll  take  and  shield  thee, 

Thou  yriit  find  a  eolr.co  there. 


Tbe  Morning  Liglit  is  B  read- 
ing.   (Bflat) 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Savior's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thine  onward  way; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come!" 


Jesus,  I  My-  Cross  Have  Taken. 

(D  flat) 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken. 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be: 
Perish,  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  and  hoped,  and  known: 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition, 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me. 

They  have  left  my  Savior,  too; 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me; 

Thou  art  not,  like  man,  untrue; 
And,  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might, 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  may  shun 
me: 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 
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Guide  Me,  O  Tliou  Great  Jeho- 
vail.    (A  flat) 

1  Guide  me,  O  thou  great  Jehovah, 

Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land: 
I  am  weak,  but  thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven, 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain 

Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through: 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

S  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current; 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side: 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 


Oly  Faltb  Looks  Up  to  Tliee.    (G) 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine; 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 

2  May  thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart; 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thee, 
Pure,  warm  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 
8  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 


4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream ; 
When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll; 
Blest  Savior,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove; 
O,  bear  me  safe  above, — 

A  ransomed  soul. 


Iiaban.     (C) 

1  My  soul  be  on  thy  guard; 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight  and  pray; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down: 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 
4.  Then  persevere  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God, 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting 
breath, 
To  his  divine  abode. 


Boylston.     (C) 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age. 

My  calling  to  fulfill,— 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live; 
And  O,  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare, 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  thyself  rely; 
Assured,  if  I  my  t'rus^  \ia*ra^~ 
I  shaU  forever  die. 


Kven  Mef 

1  Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free — 

Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing; 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me — 

Cho.— Even  me,  even  me, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

2  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free; 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless;- 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. — Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  thee; 

While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing. 

Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. — Even  me 

— Elizabeth  Codner. 


"We  Praise  Tliee,  O  God.     (G) 

1  We  praise  thee,  O  GodI  for  the  Son  of 

thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is   now  gone 
above. 

Cho.— Hallelujahl  Thine  the  glory;  Hal- 
lelujah!   Amen; 
Hallelujah!  Thine    the    glory;  re- 
vive us  again. 

2  We  praise  thee,  O  God!  for  thy  Spirit 

of  light. 
Who  has  shown  us  our  Savior,  and  scat- 
tered our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that 

was  slain. 
Who    has    borae   all    our  sins,   and    has 
cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Eevive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  witti 

thy  love; 
May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from 
above. 

V.  ?.  Mackav. 
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Wood-worth.    (E  flat) 
1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

58  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

8  Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  cornel 

—Charlotte  Elliott. 


To-Day  the  Savior  Calls.    (F) 

1  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 

Ye  wand'rers  come; 

O,  ve  benighted  souls, 

Why  longer  roam? 

2  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 
*         Oh,  listen  now; 

Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

8  To-day  the  Savior  calls: 
For  refuge  fly; 
The  storm  of  justice  falls, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

i  The  Spirit  calls  to  day; 
Yieldto  his  power; 
Oh,  grieve  him  not  away; 
'Tie  mercy's  hour. 

S.  F.  Smithy  D.  D. 


Oh,  Happy  Day.    (B  flat) 

1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  thee,  my  Savior  and  my  God! 

Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 


Cho. — Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away! 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day; 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away! 

2  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done- 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 
— Philip  Doddridge. 


Bethany.    (Q) 

1  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee; 
E'en  though  it  ie  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. — Nearer,  etc. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. — Nearer,  etc. 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  up  to  heaven; 
All  tha ;  thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given. 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. — Nearer,etc. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  ctony  griefs. 

Bethel  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee.— Nearer,etc. 


Onward,  Christian  Soldiers.    (E) 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war. 
With  tho  Gross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 


Christ,  the  Royal  Master, 
Leads  against  the  foe; 

Forward  into  battle, 
See,  his  banners  go! 

Cho.— Onward,  Christian  soldiers 
Marching  as  to  war. 
With  the  Cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army. 

Moves  the  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided. 

All  one  body  we. 
One  in  hope,  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,       * 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  the  Church  prevail, 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 

And  that  cannot  fail. 


Nettleton.    (E  flat) 

1  Come  thou  fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace: 
Streams  of  mercy  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet 

Song  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount  I'm  fix'd  upon  it; 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer; 

Hither  by  thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope  by  thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood 
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Hursley  ? 

1  Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear, 
It  l8  not  night  if  thou  be  near; 

O  may  no  earthborn  cloud  arise, 

To  hide  thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

2  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  thee  I  can  not  live; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  thee  I  dare  not  die. 

8  If  some  poor  wand'rlng  child  of  thine 
Have  spurned  to-day  the  voice  divine, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

4  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store; 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 
Like  infants'  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

5  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  wake, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take. 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


Arlington.     (G) 

i  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross — 
A  foU'wer  of  the  Lamb — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease; 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 

To  help  me  on  to  God? 
I  Since  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign, 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord, 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 

Buppoi  ted  by  Thy  Word. 


Rock  of  Ages,    (B  flat) 
1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee: 
Let  the  water  and  the  bloo  ^ 
From  Thy  riven  side  whii^h  flowed, 


Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know. 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress. 
Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace: 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly, 
Wash  me,  Savior,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

Antiocli<    (E  flat) 

1  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  come! 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 

Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  world;  the  Savior  reigns. 
Let  men  their  songs  employ; 

While  fields,  and  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 

T^e  glories  of  His  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 


Portuguese  Hymn.     (G) 

1  How  firm  a  /oundation,  ye  saints  of  the 

Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent 

word; 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath 

said, — 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  hath  fled? 
To  jfou  "Lo  for  ^-efuge  to  Jesus  hath  fled? 


2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dl& 

mayed; 
I  now  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee 

aid; 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee  to  stand. 
Upheld    by   my    righteous,    omnipotent 

hand. 
Upheld    by   my    righteous,    omnipotent 

hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call 

thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow; 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to 

bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress, 

4  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  doth  lean  for  re- 

pose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor 

to  shake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  forsake, 
I'll  never,  no  never,  no  never  torsake. 


What  Sihall  tlie  Harvest  Bel  (D) 

1  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  noonday  glare, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light. 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  solemn  night; 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

Cho. — Sown  in  the  darkness  or  sown  in 

the  light, 
Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in 

our  might, 
Gathered  in  time  or  eternity. 
Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the  harvest  be. 

2  Sowing  the  seed  by  the  wayside  high, 
Sowing  the  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die. 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  wlU 

spoil, 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil; 
Oh,  wkat  shall  the  harvest  b" ' 
"*u  ^bttt  shall  the  harvest  h(J 
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Titles  in  Heavy-Face  Type.    First  Lines  in  Boman. 


\   charge  to  keep  I  have,    . 
A       All  for  thee, 

.     154 

Brightly,  sweetly  toiling  for  the  Master,  64 

132 

Brother,  when  you  work  for  Jesus,  . 

35 

All  for  Jesus,     . 

138 

Buckle  on  the  sword. 

35 

All  hall  the  power, 

116 

By  and  by  gather  us  all. 

25 

All  along  the  Christian's  pathway, 

23 

Always  ready, 

123 

/Children,  let  us  walk  with  Jesus,  . 
VJ       Christ  at  Bethlehem,       . 

36 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross?    . 

156 

91 

Antioch 

156 

Christ  our  friend, 

129 

Are  you  ready?  . 

122 

Clothed  in  robes  of  royal,  . 

132 

Arise,  thou  glorious  light, 

139 

Come  over,        .... 

115 

Arlington, 

156 

Come,  thou  fount  of  every  blessing. 

155 

Arm,  soldiers,  arm. 

144 

Arm,  soldiers,  for  the  fight,    . 

144 

"Pianger  lurketh  in  the  wine  cup, 
U       Dare  to  do  right,  . 

27 

As  flows  the  river, 

113 

90 

Awake,  the  loud  trumpet, 

128 

Dear  Jesus,  my  Shepherd, 

21 

Dear  Lord,  I  need  thee,    . 

89 

T>aptize  us  anew, 

J3       Beautiful,  beautiful  home, 

7 

Dear  and  loving  Savior, 

120 

134 

Dennis,         .... 

137 

Beautiful  songs. 

24 

Dependence,      .... 

21 

Bearing  the  cross  for  me. 
Beautiful  Star  of  Bethlehem,. 

73 

Do  the  duty  lying  nearest, 

127 

50 

Bearing  the  fruit  of  the  Spirit,   . 

34 

Tj^ven  in  sorrow, 
Hi       Even  me,    . 

129 

Bethany 

Birth  of  Christ  the  Lord,  . 

155 

154 

150 

Bless  us  to-day. 

110 

Tilaith,  sweet  faith,    . 
Jj         Far,  far  away. 

119 

Blessed  home, 

130 

78 

Blessed  Redeemer, 

9 

Father,  once  again. 

130 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds, 

137 

Father,  1  have  heard  thee  calling. 

131 

Boylston, 

154 

Father,  oh  !  Father,     . 

71 

Bring  them  in,         . 

5 

Fight  the  fight. 

126 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

4 

Fling  out  the  royal  banner,   . 

58 

Following  Jesus, 

Following  Jesus  I 

Following  Jesus  day  by  day,       , 

Footprints  of  Jesus,     . 

Forward,  Champion, 

Glory  to  God, 
God  clothes  the  lilies, 
God  make  my  life  a  little  light, 
Gone  with  Jesus,    . 
Grand  old  Daniel, 
Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah, 
Guide  us,  loving  Savior, 

Happy  in  Jesus, 
Harvester,  harvester, 
Hark!  'tis  the  Shepherd's  voice. 
Have  you  seen  him? 
Hear  us,  oh  our  Savior, 
Hear  the  heavenly  Father, 
Hear  my  prayer. 
Hear  the  news. 
He's  the  Lily  of  the  valley,  . 
He  will  give  us  victory,    . 
His  own, .... 
Ho!  all  ye  thirsty.  . 
Ho !  every  one  that  thirsteth. 
Holy  Sabbath, 
Hold  to  the  promise,    . 
Holy  Sabbath,  day  of  rest. 
Home  above, 
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169 


How  can  I  let  thee  go?    .  .  89 

How  sweetly  Christ,  the  morning  Star,  111 
How  firm  a  foundation,     .           .  156 

Hursley 156 


Iaeknowledge  my  transgressions, 
I  am  happy,  . 
I'm  a  pilgrim  here  below, 
I  am  waiting  for  Jesus, 
I  am  waiting,  dear  Jesus,     . 
I  drank  of  Mar  ah' s  waters, 
If  fiery  temptations,     . 
If  on  some  pleasant  Sabbath  day, 
I've  enlisted,     . 
I've  two  little  hands, 
In  all  the  Savior's  promises, 
In  the  armor  of  God, 
in  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
In  the  heavenly  land  beyond,     . 
I  want  to  be  like  Jesus, 


105 
140 
95 
10 
10 
81 
90 
94 
62 
135 
61 
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109 
22 

101 
18 

142 
95 


I'll  give  my  heart  to  thee, 

I'll  trust  in  the  Bible, 

I  will  go  to  Jesus, . 

I  will  sing  at  morn, 

I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 


Jesus,  who  loves  the  children,         .      39 
Jesus  died  on  Calvary,      .  48 

Jesus,  while  with  thee  we're  pleading,  125 
Jesus  is  the  friend  of  children,  43 

Jesus,  my  Savior,  to  Bethlehem  came,  12 
Jesus  is  calling,  .  .  ,56 

Jesus  slept  upon  the  sea,  .  .  87 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul,  .  .    153 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken,  .  153 
Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  has  come,  156 
Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea,  .    155 

Just  beside  the  river,       .         .  53 


K 


nocking  at  the  door, 


Laban, 
Let  us  sing  evermore, 
Let  the  children  sing. 

Life,  like  a  passing  day,    . 
List  to  the  voice, 
Listen,  heart,  be  still, 


.  124 


.  154 
142 

.  48 
67 

.  46 
124 


Little  light,        ... 
Little  words  of  kindness,. 

Little  feet  are  weary,    . 
Little  hearts  from  thee,     . 
Long  ago  on  Christmas  night. 
Looking  backward  through  the  year 
Lord,  h^e  mercy, 
Lord  God  of  hosts,  how  lovely,   . 
Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessings 
Loving  I'll  go  to  the  Savior's  side, 
Lowly  in  mind,  ... 

Many  mansions, 
Many  mansions  far  above. 
Marching  to  the  temple. 
More  like  Jesus,    . 
More  sweet  he  comes,  . 
My  heart  a  temple, 
My  heart  shall  be  a  temple,    . 
My  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee,    . 
Nettleton.  . 
Not  my  will. 
Nothing  in  vain,     . 

Not  for  its  walls  of  jasper,     . 

O  happy  day, 
O,  happy  day,  that  fixed  my. 
Oh,  believe  him. 

Oh,  come  to  the  fountain  of  love. 
Oh,  how  oft  the  feet  grow  weary, 
Oh,  give  me  a  heart  full  of  love. 
Oh,  my  brother,  danger  lurketh, 
Oh,  the  gracious  love, 
Oh,  the  land,  the  golden  land, 
Oh,  thou  who  hast  sinned, 
Once  I  was  dead  in  sin, 
On  leaves  of  stone. 
On  the  cross  he  bought  my  pardon, 
On  this  holy  Sabbath  day. 
Oh,  think  of  the  home  where  the  Savior 
Onward,  Christian  Soldier, 
Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven. 
Our  Father's  care. 
Over  the  hills  of  Judea, 
O  where  is  the  hope  of  the  world? 
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Peace  with  God, 
Perfect  peace, 
Portuguese  Hymn, 
Precious  to  me, 

Precious  to  me  is  that  holy  word. 

Put  on  the  armor,  . 

Put  ye  on  the  Christian  armor, 

eady.  Savior,  I  would  be,  . 
Reconciled, 
Remember  now  thy  Creator,  . 
Remember  him, 
Rest,  Lord,  in  thee,    . 
Rock  of  Ages, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me,    . 

Sadly,  oh,  sadly, 
Savior,  make  me  more  like 
Savior,  while  my  heart  is  tender. 
Savior,  lead  us  all  the  way. 

Say  No 

Seek  not  some  far-ofE  mission. 

Seeking  for  me. 

Seek  the  Savior,     . 

Sinner,  wouldst  thou  be  saved? 

Singing  glory. 

Softly  he  cometh. 

Something  to  do,    . 

Suffer  the  children  to  come  unto  me 

Sun  of  my  soul,  thou  Savior  dear. 

Sowing  in  the  morning. 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair, 

Strong  to  save,  ... 


Take  up  thy  cross,  . 
Take  my  hand. 
Take  his  hand,  . 
Tell  me  all  about  Jesus,  . 
Tell  it  again,     . 
That  blessed  deed  of  mercy. 
The  morning  light  is  breaking, 
The  Father's  call,  . 
The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd, 
The  Lord  is  risen,  . 
The  law  is  love,  .  . 

There's  life  beyond. 
The  voice  of  God, 
The  Christian  armor, 
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fhe  shining  city,         .          .  .78 

There  is  coming  a  solemn  day,  .  86 

The  Morning  Star,       .          .  .111 

The  blood  of  Jesus,          .          .  114 

The  new  coronation,    .          .  .    116 

The  Savior's  call,  ...  118 

The  Lord  will  deliver,  .          .  .65 

The  Lord  is  risen, ...  152 

There's  a  city  bright  a^d  golden,  .       6 

The  water  ef  life,  .          .          .  16 

The  crown  preparing,  .          .  .17 

The  sinner's  friend,         .          .  41 
There's  semething  on  earth  for  the,       80 

There  is  not  a  cloud,          .           .  49 

There's  a  beautiful  home,      .  .    108 

There  is  a  crown,    ...  17 

The  Lord's  harvest  field          .  .      86 

This  is  the  sweetest  story,         .  54 

Though  our  pathway,  .           .  .13 

Though  thy  way  seems  dark,       .  41 

Though  plunged  into  trials,    .  .      65 

*Tis  Jesus,  only  Jesus,     .          .  117 

'Tis  love,  'tis  love,        .           .  .31 

'lis  the  harvest  time,      .          .  45 

To-day  the  Savior  calls,        .  .    155 


Toiling  for  Jesus,  . 

To  the  Rock  that  is  higher, 

Touch  not  the  cup. 

Trust  in  God, 

Trust  in  the  Lord, . 

Triumph  of  faith, 

'Twas  the  voice  of  God,    . 

Two  little  hands, 


U' 


friends  of  Jesus, 
Up  yonder. 


Walk  in  the  light,  . 
Walk  with  Jesus, 
Wash  me  clean. 

We  are  sowing. 

We  are  little  pilgrims. 

Weary  feet, . 

We  are  singing. 

We  can  tell  the  sweet  old  story,  . 

We  gather  in  the  Sabbath>school 

Weighed  in  the  balance. 

Weighed  by  love  for  thy  brottier 

We  praise  thee,  oh  God 
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154 

We  shall  not  weep  in  heaven,  .    115 

We  shall  reap,       ...  97 

We'll  gather  his  jewels,        .  .     84 

We'll  not  give  up  the  Bible,      .  112 

What  can  children  do?          .  .     32 

What  will  the  recompense,        .  38 

What  are  you  going  to  do?        .  66 

What  is  it  flows?             .            .  .114 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus,  153 

What  shall  the  harvest  be?        .  156 

When  he  cometh  for  his  jewels,  .    121 

When  life's  battles,            .           .  121 

When  scattered  or  lonely        .  .      25 
When  'mid  the  darkness  of  the  night,     55 

Why  I  praise  him,        .          .  .69 

With  longing  eyes,           .          .  11 

With  my  hand  in  that  of  Jesus,  .      96 

Wonderful  love,      ...  31 

Woodworth,                  .          .  .155 

Work  and  pray,     ...  14 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming,  .    153 

Would  you  know  your  Father?    .  33 

"Vouthful  consecration,       .  .      68 


